SE 


-- 


. 


-RQOD -HO- 


= 


—_— 


In Three PARTS. 


Wick. ed. 
R-E A'D- ER 2 
HE Nation is f00 high a Ferment, for me to expert either 
fair War, or even /o much as fair Quarter from a Reader of 


# 


” 


the oppoſute Party. Ali Men are engag d either on this ſid: or Yhat : 
and thy Conſcience the common Word, which i given by both, yet 
if a Wrizer fall amang Enemics, and cannot give the Marks of Ther 
Conſcience, he is knock'd dom befare the Reaſons of his own are 
heard. CA Preface, therefore, which is hut 2 beſpeaking of Fayour, 
is altogether uſeleſs. What I defire the Reader ſhould knigwp concern- 
ing me, he will kno'v in the body of the Poem, if he have bat the pa- 
fience £0 per it, Only this Advertiſement let bom take betore 
hand, which relates to the Merits of the Cauſe. No general Cha- 

raters of Parties, (call *em either Sets or Churches) cau be [0 fally 

and exattly drayrn, as to comprehend all the ſeyeral Members of "ent; 


at leaſt all ſuch as are recerv'd wider that Denomination. Far ex- + 


wot Liberty of Conſcience #Dillemersz as being ww! 
according toshezr oz Principles ,. they ovght. pg artery el 
Tet theſe; by reaſon of their feuneſs, 1 could not dif muito from 
the Numbers.of the reſt with whom OY ESO Int One £OM- 
mon Name: Ou the of ber ſide there are may of go Sets, aud pore 
mndeed than 1 could reaſanably bave hof'd, who have withdrawn 
themſetves from-the Comnaan of the Panther ; aid embrac'd 
this Gracions ladulgerice of . His Maj ſty 3u font of Tolerat'on, 
But neither to the. one nor the of ber of. theje is this Satyr auy way in- 
tended: 'tis aim donly at the lraficgy and ay omeither 
fide. For thoſe who are come. over to theRoyal Party are con/equent- 


ly /uppos'd to be out of Gunſhot. Ow Phyſicians have bjerv'd, 
that mProce/s of Time, ſome Dilcaſes have abated-of their Viru- 
lence, evd have in a manner worn gut their Malignity, ./o as tobe no 
longer Mortal ; apd why may not 1 ſuppoſe the ſame concerning fone 
2 0 


of thoſtwho have formerly ben Enemies to Kifpy © wenimient,. 

As well as Catholick Religion? 1 hope they w another No- 
 vion of both, as having found, by comfortable Experience, that the 

Doftrine of Perſecution'ss far fFom being an Article of owr Faith. 

. Tis not for any private Man to Cenſaire the Proceedings of a Fo- 
reign Prince: but, without fuſpicion of F nn} maypraiſe our 
own, who has taken contrary Meaſures, and thoſe more ſuitable to 
che Spirit of Chriſtianity. Some of the Diſlenters mu their Addrefles 
to His Majeſty have aid, That he has reſtor'd God toftis Empire 
over Conſcience: I confeſs I dare not ſtretch the Figure to ſo great 
8 boldneſs : but I may ſafely ſay, that Conſcience is the Royalty 
and Prerogative of every private Man. He is ab/olute in his own 
Breaſt, ae atcountable to no.Earthly Power , for that which paſſes 
only b:twixt God and Him. T hoſe who are driven into the Fold are, 
generally ' ſpeaking, rather made Hypoctites than Convyerts. 

* | This Indulgence being granted to all the Sets, it ought inrta/ou 

7 that they bothrecerve it, andrecerve it thank- 
or at this time of day to refuſe the Benefit, and'adbere to 
thoſe whom they have efleem#d their Perſecutors, what i#it elſe; but 
Publickly to own that they [ſuffer d not before for Conſcience ſake; 
but only out of Pride and Obſtinacy #o-ſeparate Fo aChurch for 
theſe Impolitions, whith they now judge may be lawfully obry'd? 
After they have ſo long contended for their Claſſical Ordinarion, 
{ not to ſpeak of Rites and Ceremonies ) will they at length ſubmit 
toan Epiſcopal'? If they can go [0 far out of Complaiſance to their: 
Old Enemies; methinks Thtik reaſon ſhbuld per fipdde'em totaks 
another ſtep,” and ſee, whither that wou'd lead'em. 

Of the receiving #his Toleration thankfully , I ſhall ſay nomore,; 
than that they ought; aud I dowbt not they will conſider from what 
Hands they.recervd: it; Tis not; from a Cyrus, '@ Heathen 
Prince, and a-Foreigner, but from-a Chriſtian King, their Native 
Soveraign: whoexpet7s a Return in Specie from them; tharghe 
kindneſs which He has Graciouſly ſbowy them, may be retailed- 
on thoſe of bis own perlwafon. - 2 Pa 


?obeexpette 
fuly. 


_ Toths RBADER. 
al: evil only thus far ſatisfiothe Re1- 

of xr ag Jomurh mo ne 
* Is wat written during the left. Winter and 
/ 7h Kr Spin thy with long interruptions of il! health 


1 okt a. Foy before 1 had finift'4it , 

ies Declarion for Li Long ce carye a9; 

i y FÞ:1 had /o __ $272 ent þ beve / pr amy ſelf the labor 
of writting noe which are contain din the 3d part of z7. But I 
WAs AY ſore i Apart pane and might have bin 
SOFanee! to bave ta Rag Lays ny Te Leech wo WAS 


Ponta xg iſh,. Pikine {ay 1, 4 anyather To ngye: ) 
for the tnagnif yece ol Dungamhonthe that a, which po 
be maſt meauor . which Fellows bas 
 wpþbraided me, was Tranſlated from the. "w pant dh Rodriguez; 


' with the Omnſſion of the 1 7th,, the 24th, the 25th, and the laſt 

c hapter, which will be found m comparing of the Books. 
He «would have inſmuated to the World , i bat her late Highneſs 
Aitd fift a Roman Catholick: He declares himſelf tobe now ſatisfied 


to the (onrary ; in which he has given up the cauſe : for matter r of 
| F 


To the READER. "Mk 
Fad was the principal Debate betwixt us. In the mean time he 
would diſpute the Motives of her Change; how prepoſtroufly /et a 
e Men judge, when he ſeem'd to deny the SubjeRt of the Controverſie, 
the Ch: ange zr ſelf. And becauſe I would not take up this ridiculous 
Challenge, he te/ts the World I cannot argue: but he may as well in- 
fer that a Catholick rant Faft, becauſe be will not take up the 
C __ againſt Mrs. James, to confute the Proteſtant Religion, 

I have but one word more to ſay concerning the Poem as ſuch, and 
abfirattnig from the Matters either Religious or Civil which are 
handled init. The firſt Part, con/iſting moſt in general Charaters 
and Narrations, I have endeavour'd to grve it the Majeſtick Turn of 
Heroick Pocfie, The Second, being Matter of Diſpute, and chiefly 
concerning Church- Authority, I was oblig'd. to make as plain and 
perſpecuous as poſſible I could : yet not wholly negletting the Num- 
bers, r/hongh lhad not frequent occaſions for the Magnificence of 
Verſe. . The Third, which has more of the nature of Nomeſtick 
bp &, or ought to be more free and familiar than the t1wo 
former. 

T here are mit two Epiſodes, or Fables, which are interwoven 
with themain Deſign; fo that they are ly parts of, though the 
ere alſo diftme?7 Stories of themſelves. 1» both of theſe I have ma 
we of the common Places of Satyr, whether true or falſe, which are 
an by the Members of the one Church againſt the other, At 

ich hope no Reader of either Party will be ſcandaliz'd ; becauſe 
ehey are not of my Invention : but 4s old, to my knowledge, as the 
"Fxmees of Boccace and.Chawcer ow the one ſide, and as thoſe of the 
Refoemation onthe other. + | 
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HIND 


Milk-white Hind, immortal and unchang'd, 
A Fed on the Lawns, andin the Foreſt rang'd; 
Without unſpotred, innocent within, 

She tcar'd no danger, for ſhe knew no ſin. 

Yet had ſheoftbeen chas'd wth Horns and Hounds, 
And Scythian ſhafts; and many winged Wounds 
Aim'd at her Heart; was often forc'd to fly, 
And doom'd todeath, though fared not to dy. 


Not ſo her young, for their unequal Line 
Was Hero's make ; halt Humane, half Divine. 
Their earthly mold obnoxious was to fate, 

Th' immortal part, aſſum'd immortal ſtate, 
Of theſe a ſlaughter'd Army lay in blood, 
Extended o'er the CER Wood, 
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Their native walk ; whoſe vocal blood aroſe, 

And cry'd for pardon on their perjui'd foes ; 

Their f;te was fruitful, and the ſanguine Seed 
Endu d with Souls, encreas'd the ſacred Breed, 

So Caj t ve [/rae/ multiplied in Chains 

A numerous Exile, and enjoy'd her pains. 
 Wihgricf and gladneſs mixr, rb. ir Mother view'd 
Her martyr'd Ofspring, and their Race renew'd ; 
Their Corpſe toyerith, bur cheir kind to laſt ; 

So much che deathlefs Plan the dying fruit ſurpaſs'd, 


Panting and penſive now the rang'd alone, 
Ard wander'd in the Kingdoms, once her own. 
The common Hunt, tho? from their rage reſtrain'd 
By ſov'reign pow'r, her company diſdain'd ; 
Grin'd as they paſs'd, and with aglaring eye, 
Gave gloomy ſigns of ſecret enmity, 
?Tis true, ſhe bounded by, and tript ſolight, 


They had not time ro take a ſteady ſight : 
For Truth has ſuch a face and ſuch a meen, 
Asto be lov'd nceds onely to be ſeen. 


The bloody Bear an Independant Beaſt, 
Unlick'dto form, in groans her hate expreſs'd. 
Among the timorous kind che Buakng Hare 


Profelſs'd neutrality, bu: would not ſwear. 

Next her the Buffon A , as Atheiſts uſe, 
Mimick'd all Sects, and had his own to chuſe : 
Still when the Lyon look?d, his knees he bent, 
And pay*d at Church a Courtter's Complement. 


The briſtl/d Baprif? Boar, impure as He, 
(Bur whiten'd with the toam of ſanRity) 
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With fat pollutions fill'd the ſacred place, ? 
And mountains levellcl'd in his turious race, ( 
So firſt Rebellion founded was in Grace. 


But ſince the mighty ravage which he made 

In German Foreſts, had his guilt betray'd, 

With broken Tusks, and with a borrow'd Name 

He ſhun'd che vengeance, and conceal'd the ſhame; 
Solurk'd in Sets unfeen. With greaterguile 

Falſe Reynard ted on conſccrated ſpoil ; 

The graceleſs Beaſt by Arhanaſuus firſt 

Was chas'd from Nice; then by Socrmius nurs'd 

His impious Race their blaſphemy rene's'd, 

And Natures King through Natures  __ view'd, 
Revers'd they view'd him lefſen'd to their eye, 
Norin an Infant could a God deſcry : 

New ſwarming Sets to this obliquely tend, 

Hence they began, and here they all will end, 


What weight of ancient Witneſs can prevail, 
If private Reaſon hold the publick ſcale ? 
But, gracious God, how well doſt thou provide 
Forerring Judgments an unerring Guide ? 
Thy Throne is darkneſs inth' abyſs of light, 
A blaze of glory that forbids the ſight: 
O teach meto believe Thee thus conceal'd, 
And ſearchno farther than thy ſelf reveal'd; 
But her alone for my DireQtor take, 
Whom thou haſt promis?d never to forſake! 
My thoughtleſs youth was wing'd with vain defires; 
My manhood, long miſled by wandring fires, 
Follow'd falſe lights; and when their glimps were gone, 
My Pride ſtruck out new ſparkles of her own, 

Bu Such 
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Such was I, ſuch by nature ſtill T am, 
Be thine the glory , and be mine the ſhame. 
Good life be now my task : my doubts are done, 
(What more _——_— my faith, than Three in One?) ' 
Can I believe eternal God could lye | | 
Difguis'd in morral mold and infancy ? 
That the great Maker of the World could die 2 
And after that truſt my imperfect ſenſe, 
Which calls in queſtion his Omnipotence ? 
CanlI my Reaſon to my Faith compel, 
And ſhall my ſight, and touch, and taſte rebel 2 
Superiour faculties are ſet aſide, 
Shall their ſubſervient Organs be my guide ? 
Thenletthe Moon uſurp therule of Day, 
And winking Tapers ſhew the Sun his way ; 
- For what my Senſes can themſelyes perceive, 
I need no reyelation to belieye. 
Can they who ſay the Hoſt ſhould be deſcry'd 


By ſenſe, define a Body glority'd. ? 

Impaſſible, and penetrating parts ? 

Let them declarc by what myſterious arts 

He ſhot that Body through th'oppoſing might 
Of bolts and bars imperious tothe light, 

And ſtocd before his train confeſs'd in open fight. 


For ſince thus wondrouſly he paſs'd, 'tis plain 
One ſingle place two bodies did contain, 
And ſure the ſame Omniporence as well 
Can make one Body in more places dwell. 
Let Realon then at Her ownquarry fly, 
But ho can finite graſp infinity. 
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"Tis urg'd again that Faith did firſt commence 
By Miracles, whieh are appeals to Senſe, 
And thence concluded that our Senſe muſt be 
The motive ſtill of credibility. 
For latter Ages muſt on former wait, - 
And what began belief, muſt propagate. 


But winnow well this thought, and you ſhall find, 
*Tis light as chaft that flies betore the wind. 
Were all thoſe Wonders wrought by pow'r Diving 
As means or ends of ſome more deep deſign ? 
Moſt ſure as means, whoſe end was this alone, 
Toproveth' Godhead of th? eternal Son, 
God thus aſſerted: Man is to believe * 
Beyond what Senſe and Reaſon can coticeiye, 
And for myſte: ious things of Faithrely 
On the Proponent, Heav'ns Authority. 
It then our Faith we for our guide admit, 
Vainis the farther ſearchof humane Wir, 
As when the Building gains a furer ſtay, 
We take th* unuſeful ſcaffolding away : 
Reaſon by Senſe no more can underſtand, 
Thegame is play'd into ancther hand. 
Why chuſe we then like Bz/anders tocreep 
Along the Coaſt, and Land in view to keep, f 
When ſafcly we may launch intothe deep ? 
In the ſame Veſſel which our Saviour bore 
Himſelt the Pilot, let us leaye the ſhoar, | 
And with a better Guide a hetter World explore. 
Could He his Godhead veil-with fleſh and Bloud, 
And not veil theſe again to be our food ? 
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His Grace in both is equal in extent, 
The firſt affords us lite, the ſecond nouriſhracas. 
Andithe can, why all this frantick pain 
Toconſtrue what his cleareſt words contain, 
And makeariddle, what he made ſo plain ? 

- Torake uphalfon truſt, and half corry, 

©: Nameit not Faith, but bungling bigotry. 
Both knave and fool the Merchant we may calf 
Topay great ſums, and to compound the ſmall : 
For who'd break for Heaven, and wou'd not break for all ? 
Reſt then, my Sout, from endleſs anguilh freed ; 
Nor Sciences thy Guide, nor Senſe thy Creed. 
Faith is the beſt enſurerof thy Bliſs; | 
The Bank above muſt fail before the Venture miſs. 
Bur Heav'n and Heav'n-born faith are far from thee 
Thou firſt Apoſtate to Divinity. 
Unkennel'd range in thy Polontan Plains ; 
A fiercer foe th' inſatiate off cemains. 


Too boaſtful Brita pleaſe thy ſelf no more, 
That Beaſts of prey are baniſh'd from thy ſhoar : 
The Bear the Boar, and every ſalvage name, 

Wild in efte&, though in appearance tame, 

Lay waſte thy Woods, deſtroy thy bliſs tul Bow'r, 
And muzl'd though they ſeem, the mutes devour. 
More haughty than the reſt, the wo/f/b race, 
Appear with belly gaunt, and familh'd face : . 6 
Never was ſo deform'd a beaſt of grace. 

His ragged tail betwixt his legs he wears 

Cloſe clapt for ſhame. but his rough Creſt he rears, 


And pricks up his predeſtinating ears. 
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His wild diſordered walk, his hagger'deyes, 
Did all the beſtial Citizens ſurprize. 

Thovgh fear'd and hated, yetheruPda while 

As Captain or Companion of the Spoil. 

Full many a year his hateful head had been 

For Tribure paid, nor ſince in Cgmbrialſeen; 

The laſt of all the litter ſcap'd by chance, 

And from Geneva firſt infeſted France. 

Some Authors thus his Pedigree will trace, 

But others write him of an upſtart race : 

Becauſe of ck! f*s brood nv mark he brings 

But his innate antipathy to Kings. 

Thelſclaſt deduce him from th? Helvuetian kind, 

Who near the L-man Lake his Conlorr lin'd. 

That fi'ry Zuinglzus firſt the Aﬀetion bred, 

And meagre Calvin bleſt the nuptial Bed: 

In /rael(ome b-lieve him whelp'd long ſince, 

When the proud Sanbedr im oppreſs'd the Prince, id. 
Or, ſince he will be Jew, derive him higtrr, Hifl of 
When Car 9h with his Brethrendid conſpire, Pregb, 
From Moſes hand the ſov'raign Sway to wreſt, 
. AndecAaromel his Ephod todeveſt : 

Till opening Earth made way for allto paſs, 

And cou'd not bear the burdenof ac/aſs. 

The Fox and he came ſhuffl/dinche dark, 

If eyer they were ſtow'd in Noad's Ark :. 

Perhaps not made: for all their barking train 
The Dog (a common ſpecies) will contain 

And ſome wild Currs, who from their Maſters ran 
Abhorring the ſupremacy of Man, 
In Woods and Cayes the Rebel-race began. 


QO aps 
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: + Ohappy pair, how well have you increas'd, 
What ills in Church and State haye you redreſs'd ! 
Wich tceth untry'd, and rudiments of claws 
Your firſt cſſay was on your native Laws : 
Thoſe having torn with eaſe, and trampl'd down 
Your Fangs you faſtned on,the miter'd Crown, 

| Andfreed rom God and Monarchy your Town. 
What though your native kennel ſtill be ſmall, 
Bounded betwixt.a puddle and a wall, 
Yet your victorious Colonies arc ſem 
Where the North Ocean girds the Continent. 
Quicken'd with fire below your Monſters breed, 
Tn fenny Holland and in fruitful T weed. 
And like the firſt the laſt effe&ts co be , 
Drawn to the dregs of a Democracy. 
As where in fields the fairy rounds are ſeen, 
A rank ſowre herbage riſes on the green, 
Soſpringing where theſe midnight Elves advance, 
Rebellion prints the footſteps of the Dance.. 
Such are their Doctrines, ſuch contemprs they ſhow _ 
To Heay'n above, and to their Prince below, 
As none but Traytors and Blaſphemers know. 
God, like the Tyrant of the Skies is plac'd, 
And Kings like ſlaves beneath the Crowd debas'd. 
So fulſome is their tood, that flocks refuſe 
Tobite, and only Dogs for phy ſick uſe. 
As where the lightning runs along the ground, 
No husbandry can heal the blaſting Wound 
Nor bladedgrafs, nor bearded Corn facceeds, 
Bur fcales of ſcurf, and putrefaCtion breeds : 
Such Wars, ſuch watte, ſuch fiery tracks of dearth 
Their zeal has left, and ſuch atcemleſs Earth, 
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But as the poiſons of the deadlieſt kind 
Are to their own unhappy Coaſts confin'd, 
As only Indian ſhades of ſightdeprive, 
And magick plants will but in Coichos thrive, 


So Presby'tty and peſtelential Zeal 
Can only flouriſh in a Commonweal. 


From Celtique Woods is chas'd the wolfſh Crew ; 

Butah! ſome pity e'en to Brutes is due : 

Their native Walks ,methinks, they might enjoy 
Curb'd of theic native malice to deſtroy. 

Ofall the tyrannies on humane kind, 
[The worſt is that which perſecutes the Mind. 

Letus but weigh at what offence we ftrike, 

"Tis but becauſe we cannot think alike. 

In puniſhing of this, we overthrow 

The Laws of Nations and of Nature too. 

Beaſts are the ſubjeRs of tyrannick ſway, 

Where ſtill the ſtronger on the weaker prey. 

Man only ot a ſofter mold is made ; 

Not for his fellows ruine, but their aid. ; 
Created kind, beneficent and free, 
The noble Image of the Deity. 


* One portion of informing fire wasgiv'n 
To Brutes, th' inferiour family of Heav'n : 
The Smith divine, as with a careleſs beat, 
Struck out the mute Creation ar a heat : 

But when arriv'd at laſt tro humane race, _ 
The Godhead took a deep confid'ring ſpace: 
And, to diſtinguiſh Man from all the reſt, 

Unlock'd the ſacred ar of his breaſt : 


—_— 
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And Mercy mixt with Reaſon did impart ; 
One to his head, the cther to his heart : 
Reaſontorule, but mercy to forgive : 
The firſt is Law, the laſt Prerogative. 
Andlike his mind his outward form appear'd ; 
When iſſuing naked, tothe wondring herd 
He charm'd their eyes, and for they lov'd, they fear'd. 
Not arm'd with horns of arbitrary might 
Oc claws to ſeize their furry ſpoils in fight, 
Oc with increaſe of feet t'o%ertake *em in their flight. 
_ Ofeaſie ſhape, and pliau cv'ry way 3 
| Conteſling ſtill the ſoftneſs of his clay, 

And kind as Kings upon their Coronation-day : 
With open hands, and with extended ſpace 
Ot arms, to ſatisfie a large embrace. 
Thus kneaded up with milk, the new made Man 
His Kingdom o'er his kindred World began : 
Till Knowledge mifapply'd, miſunderſtood, 
And pride of Empire ſowr'd his balmy Blood. 
Then, firſt rebelling, his own ſtamp he coins z 
The murth'rer Cam was latent in his loins, 
And Bloud began his firſt and loudeſt cry 
Fordiff'ring Worſhip of the Deity. 
Thus perſecutionroſe, and farther ſpace 
Produc'd the mighty Hunter of his race. 
Not ſo the blefſed Par his flock encreas'd, 
Content to fold *em from the famiſh'd Beaſt : 
Mild were his Laws ; the Sheep and harmleſs Hind 
Were never of the perlecuting kind, 
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| Suchpity now the pious Paſtor ſhows, 
Such mercy from the Brit;/h Lyon flows, 
That both provide proteRion for their foes. 


O happy Regions, Italy and Sparr, 
Which neyer did thoſe Monſters entertain ! 
The off, the Bear, the Boar can there advance 
No native claim ot juſt inheritance. 
And ſelf-preferving Laws, ſevere in ſhow, 
May guard their fences from th' invading foe. 
Where bicth has plac'd *em ler *em ſafely ſhare 
The common benefit of vital Air. 
Themſelves unharmful, let them live unharm'd; 
Their jaws difab!'d, and their claws difarm'd : 
Here, only in nocturnal howlings bold, 
They dare not ſeize the Hind, nor leap the Fold. 
More pow'rtul, and as vigilant as they, 
The Lyoz awtully forbids the prey. 
Their rage repreſs'd, though pinch'd with famine ſore, 
They ſtand chat and tremble at his roar ; 
Much is their hunger, but their fear is more. 
Theſe are the chiet; conumber o'er the reſt, 
And ſtand, like Adam, naming ey*ry Beaſt, 
Were weary work ; nor will the muſe deſcribe 
Aſlimy-born and ſon- begotten Tribe: 
Who, far from Steeples and their ſacred ſound, 
In fields their ſullen Conventicles found : 
Theſe groſs, half-animated lumps I leave; 
Nor can I think what thoughts they can conceive : 
Bur it they think at all, *cis ſure no high'r 
Than matter, put in motion, may aſpire. 
C 2 
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Souls that can ſcarce fermenetheir maſs of Clayz ; 


So drofſie, ſodiviſible are They, 

As wou'd but ſerve pure Bodies for allay : | 
Such Souls as Shards produce, ſuch beetle things 
As only buz to Heav*n with ev'ning Wings; 
Strike in the dark, offending but by chance, 

Such are the blindfold blows of ignorance. 

They know not Beings, and but hate a name, 
Tothem the Hind and Panthey are the ſame. 


The Panther ſure the nobleſt. next the Hind, 
And faireſt Creature of the ſpotted kind ; 
Oh, could herin-born ſtains be waſh'd away, 
She were roo good to be a Beaſt of Prey | 
How canl praiſe, or btame, and not offend, 
Or how divide the frailty fromthe friend! 
Her faults and vertues lie ſo mix'd, that ſhe 
Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free. 
Then, like her injur'd Lyon, let me ſpeak, 
He cannot bend her, and he would not break. 
Unkind already, and eſtrang'd in part, 
The H s/f begins to ſhare her wandtieg heart. 
Though unpolluted yer with actual ill, 
She half commits, who fins but in her Will. 
If, as our dreaming P/atonſts report, 
There could be ſpirits ot a middle ſort. 
Too black for Heav n, and yet too white for Hell, 
Whojuſt dropt half way down, norlower fell ; 
So pois'd, ſogently the deſcends from high, 
It ſeems a ſoft diſmiſſion from the Sky. 
Her Houſe not ancient, whatſoe'er pretence 
Her Clergy Heraulds make in her detence. 
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A ſecond Century not half way run 

Since the new Honours of her Blood begun. 

A Lyonold, obſcene, and turious made 

By luſt, compreſs'd her Mother in a ſnade., 

Then by aleft-hand Marr'age weds the Dame, 
Coy”ring Adult'ry with a ſpecious name; 

So Schiſm begot ; and Sacriledge and ſhe, 

A well-march'd pair, got graceleſs Hereſie. 

God's and Kings Rebels have the ſame good cauſe, 
To trample down Divine and Humane Laws: 
But wou'd be call'd Reformers, and their hate, 
Alike deſtructive both to Church and State : 

The Fruit proclaims the Plant; a lawleſs Prince 
By luxury retorm'd incontinence, 

By Runs, Charity ; by Riots, Abſtinence. 

Conf. flions, Faſts, and Penance ſet afide; 

Oh with what eaſe we follow ſuch a guide! 

Where Souls are ſtary'd, and Senſes gratify?d. 
Where marr*age Pleaſures, midnight-pray'r ſupply, 
And martin Bells (a melancholy cry) 

Are tun'd to merrier notes, encreaſe and mulply. 
Religion ſhews a Roſie: colour'd face, 
Not hatrer'd out with drudging works of Grace, 

A down-hill Reformation rolls apace. 

Whar fl:(h and blood wou'd crowd the narrew gate, 
Or, till they waſte their pamper'd paunches, wait ? 
All wou'd be happy atthe cheapeſt rate. 


Though our lean faith theſe rigid Law's has giv'n, 
The full fed Mu/u/mar goes fatto Heav'n; 
For his £ Arabian Prophet with delights 
Ot ſenſeallur'd his caſtern Proſelytes. 


| 
; 
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Thejolly Lutber, reading him, began 
T'interpret Scriptures by his LAlcoran ; 
Toprub the thorns beneath our tender feet, 
And make ti c pgths of Parad/e more ſweet: 
Bethought him of a Wife e'er half way gone, 
(For?cwas uneaſie travelling alone; ) | 
And in this maſquerade of mirth and loye, 
Miſtook the bliſs ef Heav'n for Bacchanals above. 
Sure he preſum'd of praiſe, who came to ſtock 
Th\ etherial paſtures with ſo fair a flock. 
Burniſh'd, and bat*ning on their food, to ſhow 
The diligence of carctul herds below. 


Our Panther though like theſe ſhe chang'd her head, 
Yet, asthe miſtreſs of a Monarch's bed, 
Her front erect with majeſty ſhe bore, 
The Grozier weilded, and the Miter wore. 
Her upper part of decent diſcipline 
Shew*d aftectation of an ancient line - 
And Fathers, Councils, Church and Churches head, 
Weteon herreyerend Phy/aFeries read. 
But what diſgrac'd and diſayow'd the reſ?, 
Was Calvir's brand, that ſtigmatiz'd the Beaſt. 
Thus, like a Creature of a double kind, 
In her own labyrinth ſhe lives confin'd, 
To forreign Lands no ſound of Her is come, 
Humbly content to be deſpis'd at home. 
Such is her Faith, where good cannot be had, 
Artlcaſt the leaves therefuge of the bad. 
Nice in her choice of ill, though nor of beſt, 
Andlcaſt deform'd, becauſeretorm'd the leaſt. 
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In doubtful points betwixt her difPring Friends, 
Where one for ſubſtance, one for ſign contends, 
Their contradi&ing terms ſhe ſtrives tojoyn, 
Sign ſhall be ſubſtance, ſubſtance ſhall be ſign, 

A real preſence all her Sons allow, 

And yet 'tis flat Idolatry to bow, 

Becauſe the Godhead*s there they know not how, 
Her Novices are taught that Bread and Wine 
Are but the viſible and outward ſign 

Receiv'd by thoſe who in Communion joyn, 

But ch' inward grace, or the thing ſignity'd, 

His Bloud and Body, who to ſav'd us dy'd; 

The faithful-chis thing lignify'd receive, 

Whar is't thoſe faithful then partake or leave ? 
For whatis ſignify'd and underſtood, 

Is, by her confeſſion, fleſh and bloud. 

Then, by the ſame — we know 
They take the fign, and take the ſubſtance too. 
Thelit'ral ſence is hard to fleſh and blood, 

But nonſence neyer can be underſtood. 


Her wild belief on ey'ry wavcistoſt, 
But ſure n@ Church can better morals boaſt. 
True to her King her principlesarcf ud; 
Oh that her prattice were but half ſo1ound ! 
Stedfaſt in various turns of ſtate ſhe ſtood, 
And feal'd her vow'd Aﬀettion with her Blood ; 
Nor will I meanly tax her conſtancy, 
That int'reſt or obligement madethe ty, 
(Bound tothe fate of murdr'd Monarchy : ) 
(Betore the ſounding Ax fo falls the Vine, 
_ Whoſe tender branches round the Poplar twine.) 


—. 
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She choſe her ruine, and reſign'd her life, 
In death undavnted as an Indian Wife : 

A rare example : but ſome Souls we ſee 

Grow hard, and ſtiften with adverſity : 

Yettheſe by Fortunes favours are undone, 


Reſolv'd into a baſer form they run, 

And bore the Wind, but cannot bare the Sun. 

Let this be Natures frailty on her fate, 

Or *1/zrim's counſel, her new choſen mate ; * Ihe 
Scill ſhe's the faireſt of the fallen crew, 
No Mother more indulgentbut the true, 


Fierce toher foes, yet fears her forceto try, 


Becauſc ſhe wants innate authority ; 


Forhow can ſhe conſtrain them to obey, 
Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawtul ſway ? 
Rebellion equals all, and thoſe who toil 
In common thett, will ſhare the common ſpoil. 

Let her produce the title and the right 

Againſt her old Superiors firſt to.fight ; 

It ſhereform by Text, ev*n that's as plain 

For her own Rebels to reform again. 

As long as words adift*rent ſence will bear, 
Andeach may be his own Interpreter, 

Our ai'ry Faith will no foundation find : 

The Word”s a Weathercock for ey*ry wind : 

The Bear, the Fox, the Wolf, by turns prevail, 

Fhe moſt in pow'r ſupplies the preſent gale. 

The wretched Panther crys aloud for aid 

To Church and Councils, whom ſhe firſt betray*d; 
No help from Father or Traditions train, 
Thoſe ancient Guides ſhe taught us to diſdain, 
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And by tharScripture which ſhe once abus'd. 


To Reformation, ſtands herſelf aczu*'d.- 
What Bills for breach of Laws can ſheprefer, 
Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err ? 
And, after all herwinding waysaretry'd, 

If doubts ariſe ſhe ſlips her ſelt afide, 


Andleaves the private Conſcience for the Guide, 


Ifthen that Conſcience ſer th' Offender free, 
It bars her claim to Church- Anctority. 

How can ſhe cenſure, or what crimepretend, 
But Scripture may be conſtru'd crodefend ? 
Ev'nthoſe whom for Rebellionſhe tranſmits 
To civil pow'r, herdotine firſt acquits; 
Becauſe no diſobedience can enſue, 

Where no ſubmiiſſion'to a Judge is due. 

Each judging for himſelf, by Her conſent, 
Whom thus abſoly'd ſhe ſends ro puniſhment. 
Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her cauſe, 
*Tis only for tranſgreſſing Humane Laws. 
How anſw*ring to its end a Cliurch is made, 
Whoſe pow'ris but to counſel and perſwade ? 
O ſolid Rock, on which ſecure ſheſtands! 
Eternal houſe, not built with mortal hands ! 

O ſure defence againſt tif infernal gate, 

A Patent durjng pleaſure of the State! 


Thus is the Panther neither loy'd nor fear'd, 
A meer mock Queen of adivided Herd ; 
Whom ſoon by lawful pow*r ſhe might control, 
Her ſelfa part ſubmirred to the whole. 
Then, as the Moon who firſtreceives the light 
By which ſhe makes onr nether Regions bright, 
OY D 
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So might ſhe ſhine, refleQing from afar 

The rays ſhe borrow'd from a better Scar : 

Big with the Beams which from her Mother flow 
And reigning o'er the rifing Tides below : 

Now, mixing with a ſalvage croud, ſhegoes 
And meanly flatters her inver'rate foes. 

- Rul'd whilſtſherules, and loſing ev'ry hour 
Her wretched remnants of precarious powr. 


Oneevening while the cooler ſhade ſhe ſought, 
Revolving many a melancholy thought, | 
*Xlone ſhe walk'd, and look'daroundin vain, 
With ruful viſage for her vaniſh'd train : 
None of her Sylvan Subje&s made their Court ; 
Leyccs and Couchees paſs'd without reſort. 
So hardly can Uſurpers manage well 
Thoſe, whom they firſt inſtcucted to rebell ; 
Moreliberty begets deſire of more, 
The hunger ſtill encreaſes with the ſtore. 
Without reſpe& they bruſh'd along the wood x 
Each in his clan, and fill'd with loathſome food 
Ask'd no permiſſion to the neighb'uring flood. 
The Panther full ofiny.- !Aiſcontent 
Since they wou'd go, before em willy went: © __ 
Supplying want pon't by drinking firſt, 
Asit the gave 'em leaye to quench their thirſt,” 
Among ihe relt, the Hd, with fearful face 

Beheld from far the common —_ lace, 
Nor durſt approach; tifl with an aw ul roar 
The ſoveraign Lyon bad her fear no more. $4 
Encourag'd thus ſhe brought her younglings nigh, - 
Watching the motions of her Patron's eye, 
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Anddrank a fober draught; thereſt amaz'd M165 
Stood mutely ſtill, and on the ſtranger gaz'd : WS 
Suryey'd herpart by part, and fought ro find 

'Theten-horn'd Monſterin the harmleſs Hznd, | 
Such as the /affand Panther had deſign*d. '). 
They thought at firſtthey dream'd;' for 'twas offence 
With them, to queſtion certitude of fence;  --} :: 21 
T heir guide in fairh ; but nearer when they drew, 2 

2 


And had the faultleſs obje& full in view, 

Lord, how they all admir'd her heavenly hiew ! 
Some, who before her fellowſhip difdain'd, 

Scarce, and but ſcarce, from in-bormrage reſtrain'd, 
Now frisk'd about her, and old kinred feign'd. 
Whether tor loyc or int'reſt, ey'ry ſect 

Ofall the ſalvage Nation ſhew'd reſpect : 

The Vice-roy Panther could not awe the Herd, 
The more the company the leſs they fear'd. 

The ſurly Hoff with ſecret enyy burſt, EL 
You cou'd not how], the Hindhad ſeen him firſt; 
But what he durſt not ſpeak, the Panther guiſt, 


For when theHerd ſaffis'd did late repair 
To fearny Heaths, and to their Foreſt lare, 
She made a mannerly excuſe to ſtay, 
Proffring the Hind to wait her halfthe way : 
Thar fince the Sky was clear, an hour of talk 
Might help her to beguile the tedious walk. 
With much ood-willthe motion 'vas embrac'd, 
To chat a while on their Adventures paſt : 
Nor had the grateful Hd ſo ſoon forgot 
Her friend and fellow-ſutPrer.in the Plot. 
D 2 
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Yet wondring how of late ſhe grew eſtrang'd, 

Her torhead cl6udy, and her count'nancechang'd, 

She thought this hour th' occaſion would preſenc 

To learn her ſecret cauſe of diſcontent, 

Which, well ſhehop'd, mightbe with eaſe redreſs'd, 


Confid'cing her a well. bred civil Beaſt, 
And more a Gentlewomanthan the reſt. 
Afterſomecommon talk what rumours ran; 
The Lady of the ſpetted-muff began. 


'THE EO 


PANTHER. 
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AME, ſaid the Panther, times are mended well 
Sincelate among the Ph/:57:nes you fell, 
The toils were pitch'd, a ſpacious tract of ground 
With expert Huntſmen was encompaſls'd rofind ; 
Th' Encloſure narrow'd ; the ſagacious pow's 
Of Hounds and Death drew nearer ey'ry hour. 
*Tis true, the younger Lyon (cap'd the ſnare; 
But all your prieſtly Calves lay firugling there; 


As Sacrifices on their Altars laid pe 3 | ? 
_ While you vm ws. amen 3: fled, . 4 


Not cruſting deſtiny to ſaye your 
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For whate'er promiſes you have apply'd 

To "ap unfailing Church, the ſurer ſide 

Is four fair legs in danger to provide 

And whate'ertales of Peter's Chair youtell, 
Yet, ſaving reverence of the miracle, 

The better luck was yours to'ſcape ſo well. 


AsIremember, ſaid che ſober Find, 
Thoſe toils were for your own dear ſelf deſign'd, ' * * 


To catch the-quarry, and the vermine too, 


As wellas me; and, with the ſelf-ſame throw, + zz 
ſo) - 


(Forgive the ſland'rous tongues that call'd you 
Howe'er you take it now, the common cry 

Then ran you down for your rank loyalty ; 

Beſides, in Popery they thought you nurſt, 

(Asevil rongues will ever ſpeak the worſt,) 

Becauſe ſome Forms, and Ceremonies ſome 

You kept, and ſtood in the main queſtion dumb. 
Dumb you were. born indeed, but thinking long, _ _ 
The Teſt it ſeems atlaſt has loos'd your tongue. -- 
. And, to explain what your Forefathers meant, 

By real preſence in the Sacrament, 


Your /a#vocomes, that he's not there ar all : 


(After long fencing puſh'd againſt a wall,) ” . 


There chang'd your Faith, and what may change may fall. 
Who can believe what varies every day, 
Nor ever was, nor will be ata ſtay ? 


Tortures may ſorce the Tongueuntruths to tell, 
AndIncerownd my ſelfinfallible, +> | 
. Reply'd the Panther; grant ſuch Preſence were, 
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Yet in youg ſence I never own'ditthere: 
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A real vertue we by faith receive, 
And that we inthe Sacrament believe. 


Then ſaid the Hind, As you the matter ſtate, 
Not only Je/azts canequivocate; 
For real, as you now the word expound, 
F = _ _—_ © —nan toa ſound. 
Merhinks an 's fable yourepear, 
You know who > the laden hthe meat ; 
| Your Churches ſubſtance thus you change at will, 
And to remain your former figure ſtill. 
Ifreely grant you ſpoke to ſaye your life, 
For then you lay beneath the Butcher's knife. 
Long time you fought, redoubl'd bart'ry bore, 
Bur, after all, inſt yourſelf you ſwore; 
Your formerſelf, for ev'ry hour your form 
Is chop'd and chang'd, like winds before a ſtorm. 
Thus fear and int'reſt will prevail with ſome, 
For all haye not the gift of Martyrdom, 


The Panther grin'd at this, aud thus reply'd: 
That men may err was never yetdeny'd; 
Bur, if that common principle betrue,  . 
The Cannon, Dame, is levell'd tull at you. 
Bur, ſkunning long diſputes, I fain wou'd ſee 
Tharwondrous wight Infallibility. - 
Is he from Heav'n this migbty Champion co 
Or lodg'd below in ſubterranean Rome ? 
Firſt, ſeat him ſomewhere, and derive his race, 
Orelſe conclude that nothing has no place, 


Suppoſe(though Idiſownit) ſaid the Hizd, 
The certain manſion were not yet aſlign's, 
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The doubtful reſidence no proof can bring 
Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing. 
Becauſe Philo/opbers may diſagree, 

If ſight b' emiſſion or reception be, 

Shall itbethence inferr'd, 1 do not ſee ? 

But you require an anſwer poſiiye, 

Which yer, when I demand, you dare not give, * 
For fallacies in Univerfalslive. - 

I then affirm that this unfailing Guide 

In Pope and Gen'ral Councils muſt reſide; 
Both lawful, both combin'd, what one decrecs 
By numerous yotes, the other rarifies: - 

On this undoubted ſenſe the Church relies. 
Tis true, ſome Doors in aſcantier ſpace, 

I mean ineach apart contra&tthe place. 
Some, whoto gpreaterlengthextend the line, 
The Churches after acceptation joyn. 

This laſt circumference appears too wide, 
The Church diffus'd is by the Councilty'd ; 

_ As members by theirrepreſentarives +. 
Oblig'd to Laws which Prince andSenate gives: 

Thus ſome contract, and ſomeenlarge the ſpace ; 

In Pope and Council who denies the place, 

Aſſiſted from above with God's unfailing Grace ? 
Thoſe Cannons all the needful points contain; 
Theirſence i0us,and their words fo plain, 

That no diſpates about the doubtful Text, 

Hay, hitherto, the lab'ring World perplex'd: 

I any ſhou'd in after-times appear, 
New Councils muſt becall'd tro make the meaningelear. 
Becauſe in themthe pow'r ſupreme reſides; 
Andall the promiſes are to the Guides. 


This 
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This may be taught with ſound and ſafe defence : 
But mark how ſandy is your own pretence, 
Who ſetting Councils, Pope, and Church aſide, 
 Arecy'ry man hisown preſuming Guide. 

The ſacred Books, you ſay, are full and plain. 
Andey'ry needful point of Truth contain : 

All who can read, Interpreters may be : 

Thus though your ſey?ral Churches diſagree, 
Yetev'ry Saint has to himſelf alone | 

The ſecret of this philoſophick ſtone. 

Theſe principles your jarring Sets unite, 
Whendift'ring DoQtors and Diſciples fight. 
Though Lether, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy Chicts, 
Have made a battel Royal of Beliets ; 

Orlike wild horſes ſev'ral i have whirl'd 
The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World : 
Each Jehu laſhing on with furious force, 

That T*r&or Jew cou'd not have us'd it worle., 
No matter what difſention leaders make 

Where ev'ry private man may fave a ſtake, 
Rul'd by the Scripture and his own advice, 

Each has a blind by-path to Paradiſe ; 

Where —_— in acircle flow or faſt, 

Oppoſing Setts are ſure to meet atlaſt. 

A wondrous charity you have in ſtore 

For all reform'd topaſs the narrow door; 

So much, that Mahomet had ſcarcely more. 

For he, kind Prophet, was for damning none, 
Burt Chri#7 and Moſes were to fave their own : 
Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen race, . 
Though reaſon good for Twrks totake the place, 
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And he allow'd tobe the better man 
In virtue of his holier ,A/coran. 


True, ſaid the Panther, I ſhall ne'er deny 
My brethren may be ſav'd as well as 1: 
Though Huguenots contemn our ordigation, 
Succeſſion, miniſterial vocation, 

And Luther, more miſtaking what he read, 
Misjoyns the facred Body with the Bread ; 
Yet, Lady, ſtill remember I maintain, 

The Word in needful pointsis only plain. 


Needlcſsor needful Inot now contend, 
For {til you have a loop-hole for a friend, 
(Rejoyn'd the Matron) but the rule you lay 
Has led whole flocks, and leads them ſtill aſtray 
In —_ points, and full damnation's way. 


For did not Aris firſt, Socrmus now, 

'The Son's eternal Godhead difayow; 

. Anddidnottheſe by Goſpel-Texts alone 
Condemn our Do&rine, and maintain their own ? 
Have not all Hereticks the ſame pretence 

To plead the Scriptures in their own defence ? 
How did the Nzcenme Council then decide 

That ſtrong debate, was it by Scripture try*d ? 
No, ſure to thoſe the Rebel would not yield, 
Squadrons of Texts he marſhal'd in the field ; 

T hat was but civil War, and equal ſer, 

Where Piles with Piles, and Eagles Eagles met. 
With Texts point-blank and plain he fac'd the Foe : 
And did not S2than tempt our Saviour ſp ? 
The good old Biſhops took a ſimpler way, ' 
Each ak'd but what he heard his Father ſay, 
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Or how he was inſtructed in his youth ; 
And by Traditions force upheld the Truth. 


The Panther ſmil'd at this; And when, faid ſhe, 
Were thoſe firſt Councils diſallow'd by me ? 
Or where did | atſure Tradition ſtrike, 
Provided ſtill it were Apoſtolick. 


Friend, ſaid the Hind, you quit your former ground, 
Where all your Faith you did on Scripture found ; 
Now ?tis Traditjon joyn'd with holy Writ, 

But thus your Memory betrays your Wit. 


No, ſaid the Panther, for in that I view 

When your Tradition's forg'd, and when 'tis true. 

Iſet'em by the rule, and as they ſquare - 
Or deviate from undoubted Doctrine there 

This oral fiction, that old Faith declare. 'e 


(Hind.) The Council ſteer'd it ſeems a diff rent courſe, 
They try'd the Scripture by Tradition's force; 
But you Tradition by the Scripture try ; 
Purſu'd, by Sets, from this to that you fly, | 
Nordare on one foundation to rely. 
The Word is then depos'd, andinthis view, 
You rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. 
Thus faid the Dame, and, ſmiling, thuspurſu's, 
I ſee Tradition then is difallow'd, 
When not evinc'd by Scripture to be true, 
And Scripture, as interpreted by you. 
But here you tread upon unfaithful ground ; 
Unleſs you cou'di Wibly expound, 
| 2 
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Which you rejeR as odious Popery, | 
And throw that DoRtine back with ſcorn on me. 
$ uppers we on things traditive divide, 

And both appeal to Scripture to decide ; 

By various T'cxts we both uphold our claim, 
Nay, often ground our titles on the ſame : 
Aiterlong labour loſt, and times expence, 
Both grant the words, and quattel for the ſence. 
Thus ali difputes for ever muſt depend : 

For no dumb rule can Contibyeriics end. 

Thus when you ſaid Tradition muſt be try'd 

By ſacred Writ, whoſe ſence your ſelves decide, 
Youſaid no more, butthat your felyes mult be 
The Judges of the Scripture-ſence, not we 
Apainſt our Church Tradition you declare, 

And yet your Clerks wou'd fitin Mo/es Chair: 
Atleaſt*cis proy'd againſt your argument, 

The ruleis far from plain, where all diſſent. 


If not by Scriptures how can we be ſure 
(Reply'd the Panther) what Tradition's pure ? 
For you may palm upon us new for old, 

All, as they fay, that glitters is not gold. 


How but by following her, reply'd the Dame, 
To whom deriv'd from Sire to Son they came ; 
Whereey'ry Age does one another move, 

And truſts no farther than the next above ; 
Where all the rounds like Jacob's Ladder riſe, 


The loweit hid in Earth, the topmoſt in the Skies. | 


Srernly the ſalvage did her anſwer mark, 
lowing eye-balls glittringinthe dark, 
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And ſaid but this, fince lucre was your trade, 
Succeeding times ſuch dreadful gaps have made 
'Tis dangerous climbing : to your Sons and you 
Ileaye the Ladder, and its Omen too. 


( Hind. ) The Panther”s breath was cver fam'd for ſweet. 
But from the /Yoff ſuch wiſhes oft F meet : 
You lcarn'd this fanguage frgm the blatant Beaſt, 
Or rather did not ſpeak, bet were poſſcſs'd. 
As for your anfwer tis but barely urg'd ; 
You muſt evince Tradition to be forg'd 
Produce plain proofs ; unblemiſh'd Authors uſe 
As ancient as thoſe Ages they accuſe; 
Till when?tis not ſufficient ro defame : 
An old poſſeſſion ſtands, till Elder quits the claim. 
Then for our int'reſt whichis nam'd alone 
Toload with envy, we retort your own. 
For when Traditions in your faces fly, 
Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry : 
As when the cauſe goes hard, theguilty man 
. Excepts, and thins his Jury all he can; 
Jo when you ſtand of other aid bereft, 
Youtothe twelve Apoſtles would be left. 
Your friend the //o/f did with more craft provide 
Toſetthoſe toys Traditions quite aſide: 
And Fathers too, unleſs when reaſon ſpent 
He cites 'em ſometimes but for ornament. 
Bur, Madam Panther, you though more ſincere, 
Are not ſo wiſe as your Adulterer : 
The private ſpirit is a better blind 
Thar all the dodging tricks your Authors find, 


For 
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For they, who left the Scripture tothe crowd, 


Each for his own peculiar Judge allow'd ; 

The way to pleaſe *em was to make 'em proud. 
Thus: with full Sails they ran upon the ſhelf, 
Who cou'd ſuſpect a couzenage from himſelf? 
On his own Reaſon ſafer 'tis to ſtand, 

Than bedeceiv'd and damn'd at ſecond hand, 
But you who Fathers and Tra@tions take, 

And garble ſome, and ſome you quite forſake, 
Pretending Church- AuRority to fix, 

And yet ſome grains of private ſpirit mix, 
Arelikea Mule made up of diff'cing ſeed, 

And that's the reaſon why you never breed ; 
Atleaſt notpropagate your kind abroad, 

For home-difſenters are by Statutes aw'd. 

And yet they grow ppon you ev'ry day, ; 


While you (to ſpeak the beſt) are at a ſtay, 

For Sc&s that are extreams, abhor a middle way. 

Like tricks of State, to ſtop a raging flood, 

Or mollific a mad bran'd Senat's mood : 
Ofall expedients never one was good, 

Well may they argue, (nor can you deny) 

If we muſt fix on Church-AuRority, 

Beſt on the beſt, the fountain, not the flood, 

That maſt be better (till, if this be good, 

Shall ſhe command, who has her ſelf rebell'd ? 

Is Antichriſt by Antichriſt expell'd ? 

Did wea lawful tyranny diſplace, 

To ſer aloft a baſtard of the race? 

Why all theſe Wars to win the Book, if we | 
Mult not interpret for our ſelyes, bur ſhe ? c 
Either be holly {laves, or wholly free. 
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For purgzrg fires Traditions muſt not fight; 
But they-mult prove Epiſcopacy's right: 

Thus thoſe led Horſes arc from ſervice freed ; 
Yet never mount *em but in time of need. 

Like mercenary's, hir'd for hume defence, 
They will not ſerve againſt their native Prince. 
Againſt domeſtick foes of Hierarchy 

Thxſc are drawn torth to make Fanaticks fly, 
Bur, when they ſee their Country-men at hand, 
Marching againſt 'em under Church-command, 
Streight bo forſake their Colours, and disband. 


Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Paxther well enlarge 
With weak defence againſt fo ſtrong a charge ; 
Burt ſaid, For what did Chr:/t his Word provide, 
If ſtill his Church muſt want a living Guide ? 
And ifall ſaving Doctrines are not there, 
Ocrfſacred Pen-men cou'd not make 'em clear, 
From after-ages we ſhould hope in yain 


For Truths, which men infſpir'd, cou'd not explain, 


Before the Word was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Our Saviour preach'd his Faith to humane kind : 
From his Apoſtles the firſt Age receiv'd 
Eternal Truth, and wharthey taught, believ'd, 
Thus by Tradition Faith was planted firſt, 
Succeeding flocks ſucceeding Paſtors nurs'd. 
This was the way our wiſe Redeemer choſe, 
(Who ſure could all things for the bet diſpoſe, } 
To fence his fold from their encroaching toes. 
He cou'd have writ himſelf, but well foreſaw 


Th'event wou'd be like that of Moſes Law ; 


— 
” 
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Some difterence wou'd ariſe, fome doubts remain, 
Like thoſe, which yet the jarring Jews maintain. 
No written Laws can be ſo plain, ſo pure, 
Bur Wit may gloſs, and Malice may obſure, 
Not thoſe indited by his firſt command, 
A Prophet gray'd the Text, an Angel held hishand. 
Thus Faith was c'er the written word appear'd, 
And men beliey'd, not what they read, but hcard. 
Butſince th* Apoſtles cou'd not be confin'd 
Torheſe. or thoſe, but ſeyerally deſign'd 
Their large Commiſſion round the World to blow ; 
'Fo ſpread their Faith they ſpread their Labours too. 
Yet till their abſent flock their pains did ſhare, 
They hearken'd (till, for loye produces care. 
Andas miſtakes aroſe, or diſcords fell, 

Or bold ſeducers taught *emo rebel, 

As charity grew cold, or taftion hot, 

Oc long negle&t, their Leſſons had forgot, 

For all their wants they wiſely did provide, 

And preaching by Epiſtles was ſupply'd: 

So great Phyſicians cannot allattend, 

But ſome they viſit, and to ſome they ſend. 

Yet all thoſe Letters werenot writ to all ; 

Nor firſt intended, but occaſional}. 

Their abſent Sermons, nor if they contain 

All ncedful Doctrines, are thofe Doctrines plain. 

Clearneſs by frequent pxeaching muſt be wrought, 

The writ but ſeldom, but they daily taught, 

And whar one Saint has ſaid of holy Pax, 


He darkly writ, is true apply'd toll. - 


FO For 
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For this obſcurity cou'd Heay'n provide 
More prudently than by a living Guide, 
As doubts aroſe the ditterence to decide ? 

A guide was therefore needful, -therefore made, 
And, if appointed, ſure to beobey'd. 

Thus, with due rev'rence, toth'Apoſlles writ, 
By which my Sons arc taught, to which, ſubmit; 
I chink, thoſe truths their r Bod Works contain, 
The Church alone can certainly explain, 

Thar following Ages, leaning on the paſt, 

May reſt upon the Primitive atlaft. 

Nor wou'dI thence the Word no rule infer. 

But none without the Church interpreter. 
Becauſe, as l haye urg'd before, 'ris mute, 

And is it ſel{the ſubject of Diſpute: 

Bur what th' Apoſtles their Succeſlors caughr, 
They co the next, from them tous is brought, 

Th undoubred ſence which is in Scripture ſought. 
From hence the Church is arm'd. when Erraurs riſe, 
To ſtop their entrance, and prevent ſurprize ; 

And ſafe entrench'd within, her foes without defies. 
By theſe all feſtring foes her Councils heal, 

Which time'or has diſcloſs'd, or ſhall reveal, 

For diſcord cannotend without a laſt appeal. 

Nor can a Council National decide 

But with ſubordinarion co her Guide : 
(I wiſh the cauſe were on that iſſue rry'd.) 

Much leſs the Scripture; for ſuppoſe debate 
Berwixr prerenders to a fair Eſtate, 
Bequeath'd by ſome Legarors laſt intent ; 
(Such 1s our dying Sayiour's —_ ;} 


34 The Hind and the Panther. 


The Will is prov'd, is open'd, and is read ; 
Thedowbtful Heirs their dift'ring titles plead: 
All vouch the words their int'reſt ro maintain, 
And each prerends by thoſe his cauſc is plain, 
Shall then the Teſtament award the right ? 
No, that's the Hungary tor which they fight ; 
The fieldof barrel, ſubje& of debate, 

The thing contended for, the fair eſtate. 

The lence is intricate, *tis only clear 

What Vowels and what Conſonants are there. 
Therefore 'tis plain, its meaning muſt be try'd 
Before ſome Judge appointed to decide. 


Suppoſe, (the fair Apoſtate ſaid)T grant, 
The faithtul flock ſome living Gude ſhould \yant, 
Your Arguments an endlcſs chaſe purſue ; 
Produce this vaunted Leader to our view, 
Tais mighty Hoſes ot the choſen crew. 


The Daimc, who faw her fainting f-e retir'd, 
With force renew?d, to viRtory aſpir?d ; 
(And looking upward to her kindred sky, 
As once our Saviourown'd his Deity, 
Pronounc'd theſe words--- fhe whom ye ſeek am1.) 
Norleſs amaz'?d this voice the Panther heard, 
Than were thoſe Jews to hear a God declar'd. 
Then thus the Matron modeſty renew'd, 
Let all your Prophets and their Sets be view'd, 
And ſee to which ot *em yourſelves think fic 
The conduGt of your Conſcience to ſubmir: 
Each Profelyte wou'd vore his DoQar belt, 


Wick abſolute excluſiontothereſt : 
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Thus wou'd your Pol:fþ Diet diſagree, 

And end as it began in Anarchy: 

Your ſelf the faireſt for EleQion ſtand, 
Becauſe you ſeem Crown-gen'ral of the Land, 
Bur ſoon againſt your ſuperſtitious lawn 

Some Presbyterian Sabre wou'd be drawn: 

In your eſtabliſh'd Laws of Sovraignty 
The reſt ſome fundamental flaw wou'd ſee, 
And call Rebellion Gofpel-liberty. 

To Church decrees your Articles require 
Submiſſion modify'd, if not entire; 

Homage'd deny'd, ro cenſuxes you proceed; 
But when Curtana will not do the deed, 
Youlay that pointleſs Clergy-weapon by, 

And to the Laws, your Sword of Juſtice, fly. 
Now this your Sets the more unkindly take 
(Thoſe prying Varlets hit the blors you make) 
Becauſe ſome ancient friends of yours declare, 
Your only Rule of Faith the Scripture are, 
Interpreted by men of judgment ſound, 

Which ev*ry Sec will for chemſelves expound: 
Nor think leſs rev*rence to their Doctors due 
For ſound Interpretation, than to you. 

It then, by able heads, are underſtood | 
Your brother Prophets, who reform?d abroad, 
Thoſe able heads expound a wiſer way, 

That their own ſheep theur ſhepherd ſhou'd obey. 
Bur if you mean your ſelves are only ſound, 
That Doctrine turns the Reformation round, 
And all the reſt are falſe Reformfers found. 
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Becauſe in ſundry points you ſtand alone, 
Nor in Communion joyn'd with any one ; 
And therefore muſt be all the Church, or none. 
Thentill you have agreed whoſe Church is beſt, 
Againſt the forc'd ſubmiſſion they protel?:: 
While /ound and /ound a diffrentſence explains, 
Both play at hard-head till they break their brains; 
And trom their chairs each others force defy, 
While unregarded thunders vainly fly. 
I paſs the reſt, becauſe your Church alone 
Of all Uſurpers beſt cou'd fill the Throne: 
But ncither you nor any Seft befide 
For this high Office can be quality'd, P 
With neceſſary gifts requir*d in ſuch a Guide 
For that which muſt dire& the whole, muſt be 
Bound in one bond of Faith andunity : 
Burt all your ſey'ral Churches diſagree. 
The Con/:b/tantiating Church and Pricſt 
Refuſe Communion to the Calum: ; 
The French wform'd, from preaching you reſtrain, 
Becauſe youjudpe their ordination vain; 
And ſe they judge of yours, but Donors muſt ordain, 
Inſhort, in Doctrine, or in Diſcipline 

' Notonereform'd, can with another joyn: 
Bur all from each, as from damnation fly : 
No union, they pretend, but in Non-Popery, 
Nor ſhou'd their Members in a Synod meet ; 
Cou'd any Church preſume ro mount the ſeat 
Above rhereſt, their Diſcardsto decide ; 
None wou'd obey, but each wou'd be the Guide : 
And face to facediſſentions wou?d en-reaſle ; 
For only diſtance now preſeryes the peace. 
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All in their turns accuſers, and accus'd: 

Babel was neyer half ſo much confus'd, 

What one can plead, thereſt can plead as well ; 

For amongſt equals lies no laſt appeal, ; 
Andall confeſs themſclyes are fallible, 

Now ſince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 

All who canerr are juſtly laid aſide ; 

Becauſe a truſt ſoſacred to confer 7 
Shews want of ſuch aſure Interpreter : 
And how can he be needful who canerr ? 

Then, granting that unerring Guide we want, 

Thar ſuch there is you ſtand oblig'd to grant : 

Our Saviour elſe were wanting ro ſupply 

Our needs, and obviate that neceſlity. 

Ic then remains that Church can only be 

The Guide, which owns unfailing certainty ; 

Orelſe you ſlip your hold, and change your ſide, 

Relapſing trom a neceſſary Guide. 

But this annex'd condition of the Crown, 

Immunity from Errours, you difoyn, 
Herethen you ſhrink,and lay your weak pretenſions down 
For petty Koyalties you raiſe debate ; ; 
Bur this unfailing univerſal ſtate 

You ſhun ; nor | ſucceed to ſuch aglorious weight, 

And forthar cauſc thoſe promiſes deteſt 

With which our Saviour did his Church inveſt : 

Burt ſtrive? evade; and tear to'find *em true, 

As conſcious they were never meant to you: 

All which the Mother- Church aſſerts her own, 

And with unriyall'd claim aſcends the Throne, 

So when of old th? Almighty Facher fate 
In Council, to redeem our ruin'd ate, 


Miliorg 
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Millions of millions at a diſtance round, 
Sileat the ſacred Conſiſtory crown'd, 
To hear what mercy mixt with juſtice cou'd propound, 
All prompt with eager pity, to fulfill 

'The full extent of cheir Creator's Will : 

But when the ſtern conditions were declar'd, 

A mournful whiſper through che Hoſt was heard, 

And the whole Hierarchy with heads hung down 
Submiſlively declin'd the pondrous proffer'd Crown, 
Then, not till chen, th' eternal Son from high 

Roſe inthe ſtrength of all the Deity 

Stood forth t' accept the terms, and underwent 

A weight which all the frame of Heav'n had bent, 

Naz he himſclfcou'd bear, but as omnipotent. 

Now, toremove the leaſt remaining doubr, 

That ey'n the blear'd-cy'd Sets may find her out, 
Behold what heav'nly rays adorn her brows, 

What from his Wardrobe her beloy'd allows 

Todeck the wedding day of his unſported ſpouſe, 
Behold what marks of Majeſty ſhe brings ; 

Richer than ancient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings: 

Her right hand holds the Scepter and the Keys, 
Toſhew whom ſhe commands, and who - oo 

With thefc ro bind, or ſer the ſinner free 

With thatr' aſſert ſpiritual Royalty. 


One in her ſelf not rent by Schiſm, but ſonnd, P. Moy 
Entire, oneſolid ſhining Diamond, 2 hens 
Not ſparkles thatter'd into Sets like you, 

One is the Church, and muſt betobe true; 

Onecentral principle of unity. : 
As undivid:d, ſo from errours free, 

As onela Faith, ſo one in ſanctity, 
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Thus ſhe, and none bur ſhe, th' inſulting rage 

Ot Hereticks oppos'd from age to age: 

Still when the Gyant-brood invades her Throne 

She ſtoops from Heav'n, and meers'em half wayd own, 
And with paternal thunder vindicates her Crown. L 
But like e ;Z2yptianSorcerers you ſtand, ; 


And vyainly lift aloft your magick wand, 

To ſweepa'vay the ſwarms of vermin from the Land: 

You cou'd I:ke them, with like in{ernal {o1ce 

Produce the Plague, hut not arreſt the Courſe. 

But when the boils and botches, with diſgrace 

And pub lick ſcandal farupon the face, 

Themſelves atrack'd, the Mag: ſtrove no more, 

They ſaw Gods finger, an ' thcir fate deplore ; f 
Themſelves they cou?d not cure of the dithonelt ſore. 


Thos one, thus pure, behold her largely ſpread 
Like the fair Ocean from her Mother-bed ; 
From Eaſt ro Weſt triumphantly the rides, 

All ſhoars are water'd by her wealchy Tides, 


The Goſpel's ſound diffus'd from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves canroll. 
Thelelf ſame Doctrine of the ſacred page 
Convey'd toev'ry climeinev'ry age. 


Here let my ſorrow give my Satyr place, 
Toraife new luſhes - my Britif, — ; 

Ouc ſayling ſh:pslike common ſhoars we uſe, 

And through our diſtant Colonies diffuſe £ 
The draughts of Dungeons, and the ſtench of ſtews, 
Whom, when their home-bred honeſty is loſt, 

We dilembogue on ſome far Indzan coalt ; 

Thieves 
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Thieves, Pandars, Palliards, fins of ev'ry ſort, 
Thoſe are the manufaQtures we export, 

And theſe the Miſſionaires our zeal has made : 

For, with my Countrey's pardon beit ſaid, 
cligionis the leaſt of all our tread, 


Yet ſome improve their traflick more then we , 
For they on gain, their onely God, rely : 
And ct a publick price on Piety. 
Induſtrious of the Needle and the Chart 
They run full ſail to their Japponran Mart: 
Prevention fear, and prodigal of fame 
Sell all of Chriſtian to the very name; 
Nor leave enoughof that, to hid their naked ſhame. 


Thus , of three marks which in the Creed we view , 
Not one of all can beapply'd ro you: 
Much leſs the fourth; in vain alas you ſeek 
Th' ambitious title of Apoſtolick : 
God-like deſcenc! 'tis well your blood can be 
Proy'dnoble, in the third or fourth degree : 
For all ot ancient that you had before 
(1 mean what 1s nor borrow'd from our ſtore ) 
Was Errour fulminated o'er and o'er. 
Old Hereſies condemn'd in ages paſt, 
By care and time recoyer'd from the blaſt. 


'Tis ſaid with caſe, but never can be prov'd, 
The Church her old f undations has remov'd , 
And built new Doctrines on unſtable ſands: 


Judge thatye winds and rains;you prov'd her, yet ſhe ſtands, 


Thoſe ancient Doftrines charg'd on her for new, 
Shew when, and how , and from what hands they gow; 
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We claim no pow'r when Hereſies grow bold 
Tocoin new Faith, but ſtill declare the old, 
How elſe cou'd that obſcene Diſeaſe be purg?d 
When controverted Texts ate vainly urg'd * 
To prove Tradition new, there's ſomewhat more 
Requir'd, than ſaying, 'twas not us'd before. 
Thoſe monumental arms are never ſtirr'd 
Till Schiſm or Hereſte call dov n Golrab's (word, 
Thus, what you call corruprions, are in truth 
The ficlt plantations of the Goſpel's youth, 
Old "a war Faith ; but caſt your eyes again 
And view thoſe Errours which new Sets maintain 
Or which of old diſturb'd the Churches peacetul reign, 
And we can point each pcriod of thetime, 
When they began, and who begot the crime; 
Can calculate how long the eclipſe endur'd, 
Whointerpos'd, what digits were obſcur'd ; 
Ofall which are alrcady paſs'd away, 
We know the riſe, the progreſs and decay. 
Deſpair at our foundations then to ſtiike 
Till you can prove your Faith Apoſtalick ; 
A limpid ſtream drawn from the natiye ſource; 
Succeſſion lawful in a lineal courſe. 
Prove any Ghurch oppos'd to this our head, 
So one, ſo pure, ſo unconfirdly ſpread, 
Under one chief of the ſpiritual ſtate, 
The members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate. 
Shew ſuch a ſeamleſs Coat, from Schiſm ſo free, 
In no Communion joyn'd with Hereſie : 
If ſuch a one you find, let Truth preyail ; 
Till when your Weights will in the ballance tail, 
A Church unprincipl'd kicks py the ſcale, 
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Butif you cannot think, (nor ſure you can) 
Suppoſg in God what were unjuſt in man, 
That he, the Fountain of eternal Grace, 
Should ſuffer falſhood for ſo long a ſpace 
To baniſh Truth, and to uſurp her place : 
That nine ſucceſſive Ages ſhould be loſt 
And preach damnation at their proper coſt ; 
Thatall yourerring Anceſtors ſhould die, 
Drown'd in the Abyſs of deep Idolatry ; 
If piety forbid ſuch thoughts to riſe, 
Awake and open your unwilling eyes : 
God has left nothing for each Age undone | 
From this to that wherein he ſent his Son: 
Then rhink but well of him, and half your work is done. 


Sec how his Church adorn'd with ev'ry Grace | 
With open arms, a kind forgiving face, 
Stands ready to prevent her long loſt Sons embrace, 

Not moredid Jo/eph ofer his Brethren weep, 

Nor leſs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery keep, 

When in the crowd of ſuppliants they were ſeen, 

And intheir crewhts beſt beloved Benjamim. * rhe vemnct- 
That pious Jo/ephinthe Church behcld, 41:03 = 
To feed your famine, andrefuſe your gold ; be 4bby 
The * Jo/eph you cxil'd,the Jo/eph whom you ſold. 


Lands. , 
Thus, while with heav'nly charity ſhe ſpoke, 
A ſtreaming blaze the ſilett ſhadows broke: 
Shot from the $kies a chearful azure light ; 
The birds obſcene to foreſts wing'd theirflipht, ; 
And gaping graves receiy'd the wandting guilty fpright. 


Such 
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Such were the pleaſing triumphs of the «ky 
For James his late noQturnal Victory ; 
T he pledge of his Almighty patron's loye; 
The fire-works which his Angel made aboye. 
I faw my ſelf the lambent caſie light 
Guild the brown horrour and'diſpel the night ; 
The Meſſenger with ſpeed the tidings bore ; 
News which three lab'ring Nations Fd reſtore, 
But Heav'ns own Nancins was artiy'd before. 


By this, the Hind had reach'd her lonely cell; . 


And vapors roſe, anddews unwholſome tell. 
When ſhe, by frequent obſeryation wile, 

As one wholong on Heay?n had fix'd hereyes, 
Diſcern'd a change of weather in the skies. 


The Weaſtern borders were with crimſon ſpread, 


The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red, 
She thought good manners bound her to invite 
The ſtranger Dame tobe her gueſt that night, 
'T'is true, courſe diet and a ſhort repaſt, 

(She ſaid) were weak inducements to the taſt 
Ot one ſo nicely bred. and ſo unus'd to faſt. 

”ut what plain fare her Cottage cou'd afford, 
A hearty welcome at a homely board 

Was freely hers; and, toſupply the reſt, 

An honeſt mcaning, and an open breaſt. 


Laſt, with content of mind, the poor man's Wealth 


A Grace-cup to their common Patron's keatth, 
This the de fe her to accept and ſtay, 

For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 
Becauſe the wanted an unerring Guide ; 

And then the dew drops on her ſilken hide 
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Her tender conſtitution did declare, 

Too Lady-like a long fatigue to bear, . 
Androugl inclemencies of raw nocturnal air. 

, But moſt ſhe fear'd that travelling ſo late, 
Some cvil minded beaſts ſhould he in wait ; 
And without witneſs wreak theit hidden hate. 


The Panther, though ſhe lent a liſt'ning ear, 
Had more of Lyon in her than to fear : 
Yet wiſely weighing, ſince ſhe had todeal 
With many toes, their numbers might prevail; 
Return'd her all the thanks the cou'd afford ; 
And took her friendly Hoſteſs at her word. 
Whoent'ring firſt a lowly roof, (a ſhed 
With hoary moſs and winding Ivy ſpread, 
Honeſt enoughto hide an humble Hermit's head, 
T hus graciouſly beſpoke her welcome gueſt, 
$o might theſe walls, with-your tair preſence bleſt 
Become your dwelling-place of everlaſting reſt, 
Not for a night, or quick reyolving year, 
Welcome an owner, not aſojourner. 
This peaceful Seat my poverty ſecures, 
Warſeldom enters, but where Wealth allures ; 
Nor yetdeſpiſeit, for this poor aboad 
Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a God ; 
A God victorious of & Stygian race 
Here laid hisfacred limbs, and ſanRified the place, 
This main retreat did mighty Par contain ; 
Be emulous of him, and pomp diſcain, 
And dare not to debaſe you Soul to gain. 


- ? 


—— 
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The filentsſtranzer ſtood amaz'd to ſee 
Contempt of wealth, and wiltul poverty : 
And, though ill habits are not ſoon controll'd, 
A while ſuſpended her deſire of gold. 
But civilly drew in her ſharpen'd paws, 
Not vir lating hoſpitable Laws, 
And pacify'd her tail, and lick'd her frothy jaws. 


The Hmddid firſt her Country Cates provide 
Then couch'd her ſelf ſecurely by her ſide, | 


—_—— 


HIND 


PANTHER: 


The Third PART. 


M UCH Malice mingl'd with alittle Wit 
Perhaps may cenſure this myſterious Writ, 
Becauſe the Muſe has peopl'd Caledon 
With Paxthers, Bears, and Wolves, and Beaſts unknown. 
As if we were not ſtock?d with Monſters of our own, 
Lete_Z/op anſwer, who has ſer to view, 
Such kinds as Greece and Phrygza never knew ; 
And Mother Hubbard in her homely dreſs 
Has ſharply blam'd a Brit:fh Lioneſs, 
" That 9nven, whoſe Feaſt the tactious rabble keep, 
Expos'dobſcenely naked and a(lcep. 
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Led by thoſe great examples, may notl 
The wanted Organs of their words ſupply ? 
If men tran'act hke brutes ris equal then 
For Brutes to claim the priviledge of men, 


Ochers our Hd of folly will endite, 
To entertain adang'rous gueſtby nigat. 
Let thoſe remember that the cannot dye 
Till colling time is loſt in ronnd eternity ; p18 
Nor need the fear the Panther, though untam'd, 
Becauſe the Lyor''s peace was now proclaim'd, 
The wary ſalvage would not give offence, 
To forfeit the protection of her Prince ; = 
- Bur wath'd the time her vengeance to compleat, 
When all her furcy ſons in frequent Senate mer. 
Mean while the quenclr'd her tury at the floud , 
Ani with a Lentenſallad cooPd her bloud. 
Their Commons, though bur courſe, were nothing ſcant, 
Nor did their minds an equal banquet want. 


For now the H:d, whoſe noble nature {trove 
T'expreſs her plain ſimplicity of love, 
Did all the honours of her houſe ſo well, 
No ſharp debates diſturb'd the friendly meal. 
She turn'd the talk, avoiding that extreme, 
To common dangers paſt, afadly pleaſing theam; 
Remembringev'ry ſtorm which tols'd the ſtate, 
When both were objects of the publick hate, 6 
And drop'd atear betwixt for her own Childrens fate. 
Norfail'd ſhe then a full review to make | 
Of what the Panther ſufter'd tor her ſake. 
Herloſteſteem, hertruth, herloyal care, 
Her faith unſhaken to an exil'd Heir, 
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Her ſtrength tendure, her courage todeſy ; 
Her choice of honourable infamy. 

On theſe prolixly thankful, ſhe enlarg'd, 

Then with acknowledgments her ſelt the charg'd, 
For friendſhip of it ſelf, an holy tye, 

Is made more ſacred by adverſity. 

Now ſhould they part, malicious tongues wou'd ſay, 
They metlike chance companions on the way, 
Whom mutual fear of robbers had poſlcſs'd; 

© While danger laſted, kindneſs was proteſs'd ; 

But that once o'er, the ſhort-liv'd union nds : 
Theroad divides, and there divide the friends. 


The Panther nodded when her ſpeech was done, 

And thank'd her coldly in a hollow tone. 

But ſaid her gratitude had gone too far 

For common offices of Chriſtian care. 

If rothe lawful Heir ſhe.had been true, 
She paid but Ce/ar what was Ce/ar's due. 

I might, ſhe added, with like praiſe deſcribe 
Your ſuft'cingſons, and ſoreturn yoar bribe; 

But incenſe from my hands is poorly priz'd, 

For gifts are ſcorn'd where givers are diſpis'd. 

I fery'daturn, andthen wascalt away ; 

You, likethe gawdy fly, your wings diſplay , 
And ſipthe ſweets,” and bask in your Great Patron's day. 


This heard, the Matron wasnot ſlow to find 
What ſort of malady had ſeiz'd her mind ; 
Diſdain, with gnawing envy , fell deſpight, 
And canker'd malice ſtood in open ſight.  . . 
Ambition, int'reſt, pride without controul, | 
And jealouſie, the jaundice = the ſoul; 


— 


; 


50 The Hind and the Panther. 


Revenge, the bloudy Miniſter of il], 

With all the lean tormentersof the Will, 

*T was cafie now to gueſs from whence arofe 
Her new made union with her ancient foes, 
Her forc'd civilities, her faint embrace, 
Aﬀected kindneſs with an alter'd face: 

Yet durſt ſhenot too deeply probe the wound, 
As hoping ſtill the nobler parts were ſound ; 
Bur ſtroye with Anodynes Vaſſwage the ſmarr, 
And mildly thus her med*cine did impart. 


Complaints of Lovers help to caſte their pain, 
It ſhews a reſt of kindneſs to complain, 
A friendſhip loth to quitits former hold, 
And conſcious merit may be juſtly bold. 
Bit much more juſt your jealoufie would ſhey, 
If others good were injury to you : 
Witneſs ye Heay'ns how I rejoycetolee 
Rewarded worth, and rifing loyalty. 
Your Wartjer Offspring that upheld the Crown, 
The ſcarlet Honours et yorr peaceful pown, 
Arethe moft ph Fcan find, 
Charms to my ſight, and cordials tomy mind: 
When vertue ſpoomes before a —_—_—_ 
My heaving wiſhes help will the ſail, 
And\f my pray'rs for all the brave were heard, 
Ce/ar ſhould RiH have fuch, and ſuch ſhould ſtillreward. 


The labour'd Earth your pdins have ſow'd andtilFd ; 
*Tisjuſt you reap th ot the field. 
Yours be the harveſt, 'ris 7 
To glean the the fallings of the oat 
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Such ſcatter'd eqrs as are not worth your care, 
Your charity for alms may ſafely ſpare, $ - 
Andalms arc but the yehicles of pray'r. 

My dafly bread is Jitt'rally implor'sd, 

I have no barns nor granaries to hoacd ; 

It Ce/ar to his cn hand extends, : 
Say-which of yours his charity offends: F 
You know he largely gives to more than are his friends, 

Arc you defrauded when he feeds the poor, 

Our mite decreaſes nothing of our ſtore; 

I am but few, and by your face you ſee _ 

My crying ſins are not of luxury. 

Somejuſter motive ſure your mind withdraws, | 
And makes you break our friend{hips holy Laws, & 
For barefac'denyy is too baſe a — y 


Shew more occaſion for your diſcontent, 
Your love, the aff, wou'd help you to inyent, 
Some German quarrel, or, as times go now, 
Some French, where force is uppermoſt, will do. 
When at the fountains head, as merit ought 
To claim the place, you take a ſwelling draught, 
How eafie cis an envious eye to throw, 

And tax the ſheep for troubling ſtreams below, 

Or call her, (when no farther cauſe you find, 
Anenemy profeſs'd of all your king. 

But then, perhaps, the wicked World wou'd think, 


The /off deſign'd to eat as well as drink, 


This laſt illuſion gaul'd the Panther more, 
Becauſc indeed it rubb'd upon the ſore. 
Yetſeem'd ſh2 not to winch, though threwdly pain'd; . 
Batthis her paſlive CharaRter maintain'd. 
H 2 | 
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I never grudg?d, whatc're my foes report, 
Ycur flaunting fortune in the Lyon's court. 
You have your day, or you are much bely'd, 
But Iam always on the ſuff ring ſide: 

Yeu know my dodtrine, and I nced not ſay 

} will 20t, but I cannot ciſobey. 
Oatiis firm pcincipleI ever ttocd : 
He of my ſons who fails to make it good, 

By one rebellious a renounces to my blood, 

Ah, ſaid the Hind, how many ſons have you 
Who call you Mother, whom you never knew ! 
But moſt ot them who that relation plead 
Arc ſuch ungracious youths as wiſh you dead. 
They gape at rich revenues which you hold, 
Andfain would nible at your grandame gold; 
Enquire into your years, and laugh to find 
Your crazy temper ſhews you much declin'd, 
Were you not dim, and doted, you might ſee 
A pack of cheats that claim a pedigree, 

No more of kinto you, than you to me. 

Do you not know, that ſor alittle coin, 

Heralds can foiſt anameintotheline : 

They ask you bleſſing but for what you have, 

But once poſſeſs'd of what with care you ſave, 

The wanton boyes wou'd piſs upon your grave. 
Your ſons of Latitude that court your =_ 

Though moſt reſembling you in form and face, 

Arc tar the worſt of your pretended race. 

And, but I bluſh your honeſty to blor, 

Pray God you proye'em lawfully begot: 

For, in ſome Pop1/þ libells 1 have read, 

The /Y/o{f has been too buſie in your bed. 


Lad 
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Atleafl their higder parts. thebclly picce, 

The paunch, and all that Scorpio claims are his. 
Theic malice too. aſure ſuſpicion brings ; | 

For though they dare rot batk, they ſnarl at Kings: 
Nor blame 'en for intruding in your line, 


Fat Biſhopricks areſtillof right divine. 
- 


Think you your new French Proſelytes are come 
To ſtarve abroad, becauſe they ſtary*d athome ? 
Your Bzncfices twinkl'd from atar, . 

They found the new Meſ//ab by the ſtar : 

Thoſe Swifſes fight on any fide tor pay, 

And'cis the Living that conforms, not they. 

Mark with what management their Tribes divide, 
Some ſtick to you, and ſome to t' other fide, 


That many Churches may for many mouths provide. 


More vacant Pulpits wou'd more Converts make, 
All wou'd have latitude enough to take ; 

Thereſt unbenefic'd your Setts maintain, 

For ordinations without cures are vain, 

And chamber practice is a ſilent gain. 

Your Sons of breadth at home, are much like theſe, 
Their ſoft and eafie metals run with caſe, 

They melt, and take the figure of the mould ; 

But harden, and preſerve it beſt in gold, - 


Your De/pick Sword, the Panther then reply'd, 
Is double edg'd, and cuts on either fide. 
Some Sons of mine who bear upon their ſhield, 
Three Steeples argent in a ſable field, 
Have ſharply tax'd your Gonyerts, who unfed, 
Haye tollow'd you for miracles of bread ; 
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Such who themſelves of no Religionare, 

Allur'd with gain, tor ariy will declare. 

Bare lyes with bold aflertions they can face, 

Bur dint of argument is out of place, 

The grim Logician puts *emin a fright, 

*Tis eaſier for to flouriſh than to fight. 

Thus ourcighth Hezry's marriage they difame ; | 
They ſay the ſchiſm of beds began the game, 
Devorcing from the Church to wed the Dame. 

Though largely prov'd, and by himſelf profefs*d 

That Conſcience, Conſcience wou'd not let him reft, 

I mean not till poſſeſs'd of her he loy'd, 

Andold uncharming Catharine was remoy'd. 

Forſundry years before did he complain. 

And told his ghoſtly Confeſſor his pain. 

With the ſame impudence, without a ground, | 

They ſay, that look the Reformation round, 
NoT reati/e of Humility is found. 

Bur if none were, the Goſpel does not want, 

Our S2vzour preach'd it, and I hope you grant, 

The Sermon in the mount was Proteſtanr. 


The Writings of Saint Peter and Saint Pay/. 
On that deciſion let ir ſtand or fall. 
Now for my converts, who you ſay unfed 
Have tollow'd me for miracles of bread, 
Judge not by hear. ſay , but obſerve atleaſt , 
If ſince their change, theirloaves have been increalt. 
The Lyon buyes no Converts, if hedid , 
Beaſts wou'd be ſold as faſt as he cau'd bid, 
Jo choſe of int'reſt who conform for gain, 
c ſtay the marker of avother reign, Tour 


No doubt, reply'd the Hind, as ſure as all ; 
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Your broad- way ſons wou'd never be too nice... 
Tocloſe with Catin, if he paid their price; 

But rais'd three ſteeples higher, wou'd change their note, 
And quit the Caſſock for the Canting-coar. 

Now, if youdamn this cenfure, as too bold, 

Judge by your felyes, and think not others ſold. 


Mean-time my ſons accus'd, by fames report 
Pay ſmall attendance at ihe Lyon's court, 
Nor riſe with early crowds, nor flatter late, 
( For ſilently they beg who daily wait. ) 
Preferment is beſtow'd that comes unſought , 
' Attendance is a bribe, and chen 'ris bought. 
How they ſhou'd ſpeed, their fortune is untry'd, 
For not to ask, is not tobe deny'd. _ 
For what they have, their God and K7ng they bleſs, 
And hope they ſhou'd not murmur, had they leſs. 
Bur, if reduc'd ſubſiſtenceto implore, 
In common prudence they wou'd paſs your deor ; 
Unpitty'd Hudibra/s, your Champion friend, 
Has ſhown how far your charities extend. 
This laſting verſe ſhall on his Tomb be read, 
He ſham'd you kumg, and upbraids you dead. 


With odious:_£heift Names you load your ſces, 
Your lib'ral Clergy why did I expoſe? [ 
It never fails in charities like thoſe. ; 
In climes where true religion is proſeſs'd, 
That imputation were no jnaghing jeſt. 
But Imprimatur, with a Chaplain's name, 
Is here ſufficient licencetodefame. | "E: 
| W 


56 The Hind and the Panther, 


What wonder is't that black detraQtion thrives, | y 
The Homicide of names is leſs than lives ; | + 
And .yetthe perjur'd martherer ſurvives. 


This ſaid, ſhe paus'd a little, and ſupprels'd - 
The boiling indignation of her breaſt ; 
She knew the yertue of her blade, nor wou'd 
Pollute hevſatyr with ignoble blood : 
Her panting foes ſhe ſaw before her lye, 
And back ſhedrewthe ſhining weapon dry. 
So when the gen'rous Lye has. in ſight 
His equal match, 'he rovuſes for the fight; 
But when his toc lyes proſtrate on the plain, 
He ſheaths his paws, -uncurls his angry mane; 
And, pleas'd with bloodleſs honours of-the day, 
Walks over, and diſdains thiinglorious Prey. 
So F AMES, if great with leſs we may compare, 
Arreſts his rowling thunder-bolts in air ; 
And grants ungratefui friends a lengthn'd ſpace, 
T'implore the remnants of long uti 'ring grace. 


This breathing-time the © Hatron toak ; and theo, 
Reſum'd thethrid cf her diſcourſe agen, 
Be vengeance wholly left to pow'rs divine, 


' - And let Heay'n judge bertwixt your Sons and mine: 


Itjoys hereafter muſt be purchas'd hcre 

With loſs of all that mortals. hold ſo dear, * . 

Then welcome infamy and publick ſhame, 

And, laſt, along farwell to worldly fame. ; 

Tis ſaid witheafe , butoh, how hardly try'd 
haughty ſouls ro humane honourty/d!.. L210 $ 
zÞþ conyulſive pangs of agonizing pride! 


Down 
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Down then thou rebell , never more to riſe, 

And whatthou didſt, and do'ſt ſodearly prize, 

Thar fame, that darling fame, make that thy ſacrifice. 

'Tis nothing thou haſt giv'n, then add thy tears 

For along race of unrepenting ygars: 

Tis nothing yet; yet all thou haſt togive, 

Then add thoſe may-be years thou haſt tolive. 

Yet nothing ſtill: Then poor, and naked come; 

Thy Father will receive his Unthritt home, £ 

And thy bleſt Saviour's blood diſcharge the mighty ſum, - 
Thus (ſhepurſu'd) I diſcipline aſon | 

Whoſe uncheck'd fury to revenge wou'd run : 

Hechamps the bit, imparient of his loſs, 

And ſtarts a-ſide ; and flounders at the croſs. 

Inſtruft him better, gracious God to know, 

As thine is vengeance , fo forgiveneſs too. 

That ſuff'ring trom ill tongues he bears no more 

Than what his Soyereign bears, and what his Saviour bore. 


It now remains for you to ſchool your child, 
And ask why God's anointed he revil'd; 
A King and Princeſs dead! did Shimet werle? . 
The cucſer's puniſhment ſhould fright the curſe : 
Your ſon was warn'd, and wiſely gaveit o're, 
But he who councell'd him , has paid the ſcore: 
The heayy malice cord no higher rend, 
But woto him on whom the weights deſcend : - 
So to permitted ills the Demon flyes : 
His rage is aim'd at him who rules the skyes ; 
Conſtrain'd ro quit hiscauſe, nofuccour found, 
The foe diſchargesev'ry Tyre around, 
In cloudsof ſmoke abandoning the ſigh t, 


Bur his own thundring YM is flight, ' 
| In 
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In Henry's change his charge as ill ſucceeds, | 
To that long ſtory little anſwer needs, 
Confront but Hexry's words with Henry's deeds. 

Were ſpace allow'd, with eaſe it might be proy'd, 
What ſprings his bleſſed Reformation mov'd. 
Thedire eftects appear*d in open ſight, 
Which from the cauſe, he calls a diffant flight, 
And yet no farger Jeap than from the Sun to light. 


Now laſt your Sons a double Pear found, 
ATreatife of Humility is found. | 
'Tis found, but better it had ne'er been ſoughe 
Thanthus in Proteſtant proceſſion brought. 
'The fam'd original through Spaimis known, 


LAND 


Rodriguez work, my celebrated Son, 

Which yours, by ill tranſlating made his own, 
Conceal'dits Author, and uſurp'd the name, 
Fhe baſeſt and ignobleſt theft of Fame. A 
My Altars kindl'd firſt that living coal, 

Reſtore, or praRtice better what you ſtole : 

That yertue could this humble verſcinſpire, 

”Tis all the reſtitution I require. 


Glad was the Panther that the charge was clog'd, 
And none of alther fay'rite Sons expos'd. 
For Lawsof Arms petmiteach injur'd man, 
To make himſelf a ſaver whete he can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd Merchant cannot tell 
The names of Pirates in whoſe hands he fell: 
But atthe den of thieves he juſtly flies, - -:.., 
Andev'ry eAger ime is lawtul prize, -, *- .--. 
No private perſon inthe foeseltate 
Canplead exemption trom the publick fate, v 
av ct 
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Yet Chriſtian Laws allow notſuch redreſs ; 
Then let the greater ſuperſede the leſs. 
Butlet th? Abbetrors of the Panther's crime 
Learn to make fairer Wars another time, 
Some characters may ſure be found to write | 
Among her Sons, for*tis no common fight c 
A ſpotted Dam, and all her offspring white. 
The Salvage, though ſhe ſaw her plea controlld, 
Yet wou'd not wholly ſeem toquitherhold, 
But offer'd fairly to compound the ſtrife ; 
And judge converſion by the converr's lite, 
'Tis true, ſhe ſaid, I think it fomewhat ſtrange 
So few ſhou'd follow profitable change : 
For preſent joys are more to fleſh and bloud, 
Than a dull proſpect of a diſtant good. 
'T was well alluded by a Son of mine, 
(lhope to quote him is not to putloin.) 
'Two magnets, Heay'n and Earth, allureto bliſs, 
The larger loadſtone that; the nearer this : 
The weak attraction of the greater fails, 
We nodda while, but neighbourhood preyails : 
But when the greater proves the nearer roo, 
I wonder more your Converts come ſo ſlow. 
Methinks in thoſe who firm with me remain, 
It ſhews a nobler principle than gain. - 


Your inf'rence wou'd be ſtrong (the Hind reply'd) 
If yours were in effeR the ſuft'ring ſide: | 
Your Clergy-Sons their own in peace poſſeſs, 
Nor are their proſpects in reverſtons leſs, 
My Proſelytes are ſtruck with awtul dread, 


Your bloody Comet-laws hang blazing 0'6t their head. | 
I 2 - "The 
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The reſpite they enjoy but only lent, 

The beſt they have to hope, protracted puniſhment. 

Be judge your ſelf, if int'1eſt may prevail, 

Which motives, yours or mine, will urn the ſcale, 

While pride and pomp allure, and plenteous eaſe, 

Thatis, till man's predominant paſſions ceaſe, | 
Admire no longer at my flow encreaſe, 


By education moſt have been miſled; 
So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Pr7eft continues what the nurſe began, 
And thus the child impoſes on the man. 
The reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat : 
Bur int'reſt is the moſt prevailing cheat, 
Theſly ſeducer both of age and youth; 
They ſtudy that, and think they ſtudy truth : 
When int'reſt fortifies an argument, 
Weak reaſon ſeryes to gain the wills aſſent; _ c 
For Souls already warp'd receive ancafje bent. 


Add long preſcription ofeſtabliſh'd Laws, 
And picque of honour to maintain a cauſe, 
And thame of change, and fear of tuture il], 
And zeal, the blind conduQtor.of the will: 
And chief among the ſtill miſtaking crowd, 


The fame of teachers obſtinate and proud, £ 
And more than all, the private Judge allow'd. 

Diſdain of Fathers which the daunce began, | 
Andlaſt, uncertain who's the narrower ſpan, £ 
The clown unread, and half-read gentleman. Y 


To this the Panther, with a ſcornful ſmile; 


Yertill you travel with unwearicd toil. | 
, . z ; . And 
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And range atound the Realm without-control - 
Among my Sons, for; Proſclytes to prole, 
And here and there you ſnap ſome ſilly Soul. 
You hinted fears in future changei n State, 
may Heav'n you did not propheſie your fate ; 
Perhaps you think your time ot triumph near, 
But may miſtake the ſeaſon of the year; | $ 
The Swallows fortune gives you cauſe to fear, 

For charity (reply'd . Matron)telt - 
What ſad miſchance thoſe pretty birds betel. 


Nay, no miſchance, (the ſalvage Damereply'd) 
'But want of wit in their unerring Guide, 
And eager haſte, and gaudy hopes, and giddy-pride. ' 

Yer, wiſhing timely warning may prevail; 

Make you the moral, and 1'll tell the tale, 


The Swallow, priviledg'd above thereſt 
Ofall the birds, as man's familiar gueſt, 
Purſues the Sun in Summer brisk and bold, 
Bur wiſely ſhuns the perſecuting cold: 
Is well to chancels and to chimneys known, 
D_ 'tis not thought ſhe feeds on ſmoak alone. 
From hence ſhe has been held of heay*nly line, 
Endu'd with particles of Soul divine... | 
This merry Choriſter had long poſleſs'd 
Her ſummer-ſeat, and feather'd well her neft : 
Till frowning skys began to change their chear 
And time turn'd up the wrong fide of the year; 
The ſhedding Trees began the ground to ſtrow, . 
With yellow :eayes, and bitter blaſts ro bloy. 
Sad auguries of Winter thence ſhe drew, 


Which by inſtin&t, or prophecy, ſhe knew : | 
| When 
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When prudence warn'd her to remove betimes 
And ſeck a better heay'n, and warmer clymes. 


Her ſons were ſummon'd on a ſtceples height, 
And, call'd in common Council,vote a flight ; | 
The day was nam'd, the next that ſhou'd be fair, 
All to the gen'ral rendezvouzrepair, 
They try their flutr'ring wings and truſt themlelyes in air. 
But whiether upward to the moon they go, 
Or dream the winter out in caves below, 
Orc hawk at flies elſewhere, concerns not us to know. 


Southwards, you may beſare, they bent their flight, .. 
And harbour'din a hollow rock at night : | 
Next morn they roſe and ſet up eviyFal 
The wind was fair, .but blew a wzackrel gale: 
The ſickly young fat ſhivring.on the ſhoar, 
Abhor'd falt-water never ſeen before, 

And pray'd their tender mothers todelay 
The paſſage, and expeRa fairct day. 


With theſe the Martyn readily concurr'd, 
A Church-begor, and Church-believing bird; 
Of little body, butof lofty mind, 
Round belly'd, for adignity deſign'd, = © c 
And mucha dunce, as MWHartyns are by kind. 
Yerofren quoted Cannon-Laws, and Code , 
And Fathers which he never underſtood, £ 
But little learning needs in noble blood. 
For, ſooth to' ſay, the Swallow brought him in, 
Her-Houſhold- Chaplain, and her next of kin, 
In Superſtition filly to excels, | 
Ard caſting Schemes, by planetary gueſs: 
2 
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In fine, ſhortwing'd, unfit himſelfeo fly, 
His fear foretold foul weather inthe sky. 


Beſides, a Ravernfrom a wither'd Oak, 
Left of their lodging, was obſerv'd to croke. 
That omen 1:k'd him not, fo his advice ? 
Was preſent ſatety , bought at any price. ( 
( A ſeeming pious care, that cover'd cowardile, | 
To ſtrengthen this, he told a boding dream, 
Of rifing waters , and atroubl'd ſtream, 
Sure ſign of anguiſh, dangers and diſtreſs, 
With ſomething more nor lawful to expreſs : 
By which he ſlyly ſcem'd to intimate 
Fome lecret revelation cf their fate. 
For he concluded, -once upon a time, 
He found a leaf inſcrid'd with ſacred rime, 
Whoſe antique charaRters did well denote 
The $:bys hand of the Cymean Grott: 
The mad Divinereſs had plainly writ, 
A time.ſhow'd come ( but many apesyet,) 
In which, ſiniſter deſtinies ordain, 
A Dame ſhou'd drown with all her feather'd train, 
And ſeas from thence be call'd the Chehrdonian main, 
Atthis, ſome ſhook for fear , the more deyout 
. Aroſe, and bleſs'd themſelves from head to foot, 


*Tis true, ſome ſtagers of the wiſer ſort 
Made all theſe idle wonderments their ſport : 
They ſaid, their onely danger was delay, | 
And he who heard what ev'ry fool cou'd ſay, £ 
Wou'd neyer fix his thoughts , but trim his time away. 
The paſſage yer was good , the wind, 'tis true, 

Was ſome what high , but that was nothing new , 


Nor morethan uſual Zqainoxes blew, 
The 
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The (Sun already from the ſcales declin'd ) 
Gavelittle hopes of better days behind, 

But change from bad to worſe of weather and of wind. 
Nor need they fear the dampneſs of the Sky 

Should flag their wings, and hinder them to fly, 
'T'was only water. thrown on fails too dry. 

Bur, leaſt of all Philoſophy preſumes 

Of truth in dreams, from melancholy fumes : 
Perhaps the Martyn, hous'd in holy ground, 
Might think of Ghoſts that walk cheir midnight round, 
Till groſſer attoms tumbling in the ſtream 

Ot fancy, madly mer and clubb'd intoa dream. 

As little weight his vain preſages bear, 

Of ill effe& ro ſuch alone who tear, 

Moſt prophecies are of a piece with theſe, 

Each Noftradammus can foretell with eaſc : 

Not naming perſons, and confounding times, 

One caſual truth ſupports a thouſand lying rimes. 


Th'advice was true, but fear had ſeiz'd the mofk, 
And all good counſel ison cowards loft. 
The queſtion crudely put, to ſhun delay, 
*T was carry'd by the mayor part to ſtay, 


His point thus gain'd, Sir Martyn dated thence 
His pow'r, and from a Prieſt became a Prince. 
He order'd all things with a buſie care, 

And cells, and refeRories-did prepare, 

And large proviſions lay'd of winter fare. 

But now and then let fall a word ortwo 

Of hope, that Heay?n ſome miracle might ſhow, 
And, for their ſakes, the Sun ſhou'd backward go: 


y 
; 
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Againſt the laws of nature upward climb; 
And, mounted onthe Raw, renew the prime: 
For which two proofs in Sacred ſtory lay , 
Ore Abaz dial, and of Joſhuah's day. 
In expectation of fuch times as theſe 
A chapcll hous'd em, truly call'd of caſe: 
For e Martyn much devotion did not ask , 
They pray'd ſometimes, and that was all their task, 


Ithappen'd (as beyond thereach of wit 
Blind prophecies may hare alucky hit ) 
That, thisaccomplith'd, or atleaſt in part, 
Gave great repute totheir new Merl:y's art. 
Some * Stefts, the Gyantsof the Swallow kind, y * %therniſe 
Largelimb'd, ſtour-hearted, but of ſtupid mind, 3 (#4: 
( For Swrfſes, or for Gibeonites deſi 4 + MW { 
Theſe Lubbers, peeping through > ul pane, 
Tofuch freſh air, ſurvey'd theneighbouring plain, 
And ſaw ( but fcarcely cou'd believe their eyes) - 
New bloſſoms flouriſh, and new flours ariſe 
As God had been abroad, and walking there , 
Had left his foot-ſtceps, andreform'd the year + 
The ſunny hills from far were ſeentoglow. ts .: 
With glittering beams; and in the meads below $ 


The Prief? before em did his wings difplay z +. ? 


uf k '* Who 


\ 
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Who but the Swallow now triumphs alone, 

The Canopy of Heay'tris all her own, 

Her youthful oftspring to their haunts repair ; 
And plide along in glades, and kim in air, 

And dip for inſeQts inthe purling ſprings, 

And ſtoop on riversto refreſh their wings. 

Their Mothers think a fair provifion made, 
T hat ey'ry Son can live upon his Trade, 

And now the careful charge is off their hands, 
Look out for Husbands, and new nuptial bands : 
The youthful Widdow Jongs to be fupply'd.; 

But firſt the Loveris by Lawyers ty'd .' 
Tofſertlejoynture Chimneys on the bride. 

So thick they couplein fo ſhoxta ſpace, 
That © Hartyns marr age offsprings riſe apace z 
Their ancient houſes,: running to decay, 
Are furbiſh'd up, and cetnented with clay ; 

They teem already ; ſtore of egps are laid, 

And brooding Mothers call Lucmme's aid. 
Fame ſpreads the news, and forrcigh fowls appeat . 
In flocks togreer reg mem harrrv re ae | 

To bleſs the founder, and partake the cheer. 


And now 'twas time (fo faſt theirnumbers riſe} 
To plantabroad, and people Colonies ; 
The youth drawn forth, as Martyn had deſir'd, 
{For ſo their cruel _— requir'd) 
Were ſent faroff on anill fatedday; . . 
| Thertft wou'dneed eondut them on the way, - - 
And Mgr iy: went, becauſe he fear'dalone to ftay. 
Solongt 


flew with inconfiderate haſte;. 
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And, what was onvinous, that very mor -* ::, 
Fhe Sun was entred into Capricornty . 

Which, by their bad Aſtronomers account, 

That week the virgin ballanceſhou'd remount; 
Aninfant mooneclips*d him in hisway, 

And hid the ſmall remeindersof his day : 

The crow'd amaz'd, purſu'dno certain mark ; 

Bur birds mer birds, andjuſtled 1nthe dark ; 

Few mind the publick in a Panick tright ; 

And fear increas'd the horrour of th: night. 

Night came, but unattended withrepoſe, 
Alonethe came, no ſleep their eyesto cole, 
Alone, and black the came, no tendly ſtars aroſe. 


What ſhow'd they do, beſet with daggers round, 

Noneigh'bring oy ne Bo 

- Butbleaky abnead bare u 

The latter brood, whojuſt begaocod 
ſeather'd, and on din, 


—o he ſpreadh to their 
er 1 
oe cm 


Nr arprmwhrny woe ri 
"Till Boreas got the and; paws drach aj 


His ratliog hail-ſtones mix'd with 


yleſs morning late aroſe, undfoand 
Fs > 1en}-entena dy os 
Some buried in.the Snow, Fon peo hd, 
The reſt were ſttigling ſtill with death, =, aa 
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Excepting Martyw's race, forthey and he 
Had pain'd the ſhelter ofa hollow tree, 

But ſoon difcoyer'd by a ſturdy clown, 

He headed all the rabble'of a town, 

And finiſh'd '*em with bars, or pull'd 'em down. 
Martyn himſelf was caught alive, and tiry'd 

For treas'nous crimes, becauſe the LawSprovide 
No Martyn there in Winter ſhall abide. 

High on an Oak which never leaf ſhall bear, 

He breath'd his laſt; expos'd to open air, 

. And there his corpſe, unbleſs'd, are hanging ſtill, 


To ſhew the change of winds with his proghetick bif. 


The patience of the Fjnd did almoſt fai 
For well ſhe mark'd the malice of the tale : 
Which Ribbald art their Church to Larber owes, 
In malice it began, by malice grows, *' - 
He ſow*d the Jerper?'s teeth, an iron-harveſtroſe, - 
Bur moſt in Marty's charaftet and fate, | 
= ſaw her flander'd Sons, the Panrber's hate, 
The people's rage; the perſecuting Srate: 
Then +1 I ke th”? advice if Friend] part, 
Yon clear you Conſcience, or at leaſt yoyr Heart: 
Perhaps you fail 'd in your forefeeing <Lall, 
For Swallows are un gn fr um tokill: 
 Asfor my Sons, the Family is bleſs'd, 

Whoſe ev'ry childis cqual tothereſt : 
No Churchreform'd can beaſt ablameleſs line ; 


Such Mar1yss build in yours, and more than mine ; 


Orelſean old fanatick Authorlyes, . , - 
Who fumm'd —_ y Centuties. © 
But, through your parable plainly fee += 

The bloedy Laws, the crowds barbatity': 


-* 
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The ſun-ſhine thapoffends the purblind fighe, 

Had ſome their wiſhes, it wou'd foo be night, 
Miſtake me not, the charge concerns nor you, 

Your Sons are male-conrents, butyer are true, 

As far as non-reſiſtance makes *erſo,; 

But that's a word of neutral ſenceybuknow, 

A paſſive term which noreliet wilt bring, 

But trims berwixt a Rebel anda King. : 


Reſt well aſſar'd, the Pardelis reply'd, 


My Sons wou'd all ſuppor the Regal fide, 
Though Heay'n forbidth cabſoby battel ſhould be —_ 


The Matron anſwer'd with aloud Amen, 

And thaspurſu'd her argumenragen. 
Tf as you fay, and as Fhope no | 
| YourSons willpraciiſe i your ſelf profeſs, $ 
What angry pow'r prevents our preſent peace ? 
The Lyoy, ſtudious of our common "24 
Deſires, (and Kings deſires are ill with 
Tojoyn our Nations ina laſting love ; 
The bars berwixt are eaſie toxemove, oo 
For ſanguinary Laws were never made { 
If —_— condemn that Prince of Tyiaay, 
oſe mandate forc'd your Gafiick ſriends to fly, 
"Make not a worſe example of your own, | 
' Orceaſe to raitat caufleſsrigour ſhewn,. : 
And let the guiltlefs perſon throw the ſtone. 
_His blunted Sword, your ſu&ring brotherhood 
+ Hayeſeldom felt, he ſtops it Fo. blood: 
But you havegroynd the ms Har 
ſetittoa razor edge on lif GOL, 


ſtood) 


| Gurs?d 
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Curs'd be the wit which cruelty refines, ED | 
. Octohis Father's rod the Scorpion joins; : £ 
Your finger is moregroſs than the great Monarch's Joins. - 
But you perhaps remove that bloody nate, ; 
And ſtick it onthe firſt Reformers coat. - 
Oh let their crime.in long oblivionſleep, 
"Twas theirs indeed tomake, *tisyours to keep. 
-Unjuft, or juſt, is. all thequeſtionnow, 
Tis plain, that not repealing you allow. . 


To name the Teſt wou'd pyt youin rage, 
You charge not that on any former Ape, 
But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand 
Arm'd by a weapon putinto your hand. 
{ Yerſtillremember that you weild aſword | 
- Forg'd by your foes againſt your Soveraipn Lord. — / 
Defign'd ro hew th'imperialCedatdeyn, ; 
Detraud Succeſſinn,- and diſ-heir the Crown. 
T*abhor the Makers, and their Laws approve, 
' Isto hate Traitors, andrhe Treafow ove, | [tt 
What means itelſe, whichnow your children ſay, 
We madcitnor, nor will werake wap, | | 
Suppoſe ſome great Oppreſlor had by.ſlight _ 4 
Of Law, diſſeis'd your, Brother of, RES "8 { 
Your common ſire. ſurrendriogin jafrights _ 
Would you to that unrightcous circle ſtand, | 
Lettby the villain's will'tohejr the Land ? © 
More juſt was: Judzz, whothis Sayiourſold; | 


The ſacrilegious bribche cou'd nochold,. 
_ Nochangin peace, beſorchttonds'd backthogold, 
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What more could you have done, than now you doe, 
Had Oates and Bedlow, and their Ptor bcen true 2 
Some ſpecious Reaſons for thoſe wrongs were found ; 
The dire Magicians threw their miſts around, . 
And wiſe men walk'd as on inchanted ground. 
But now when time has made th'impoſture plain, 
(Late though he follow'd truth,and limping held her train,) 
Whar new deluſion charms your cheated eyes again ? 
The painted Harlot might a_while bewitch, 
But why the Hag uncas'd, and all obſcene with itch 


The firſt Reformers werea modeſt race, 
Our Peers poſleſs'd in peace their native place : 
And when reb&lious arms o'return'd the State, 
Theyſufferd onely in the common fate ; 
But now the Soy'raign mounts the regal chair 
And mitr'd ſeats are full, yet David's bench is bare: 
Your anſwer is, they were not diſpoſleſs'd, 
They need but rub their mertle on the Teſt 
To prove their ore; *twere well if gold alone 
Were touch'd and try'd on .your diſcerning ſtone; 
But that unfaithful Teſt, unfoynd will paſs 
Thedroſs of Atheiſts, and SeRarian braſs: 
As if th'experiment wele made to hold 
For baſe productions, and reject the gold; 
Thus men ungodded may to places rile, 
And SeQs may be preferr'd without diſguiſe : 
Nodanger from the Church oc Srate from theſe, 
The Papiſt only has his Writ of eaſe. 
No painful office gives him the pretence 
Togrindthe SubjeQ or defraud the Prince. Tg nt 

Wrong 


# 
_ 


- 


Wrong conſcience, or no conſcience may deſerve 
Tochriye, but oursaloncss priviledg'd to ſterve. 


Still thank your ſelves you cry, your noble race | 
We baniſh nor, but they forſake the place. 
Our doors are open: true, but c'er they come, 
Youtoſs your cenſing Teſt, and fume the room ; 
Asif*ewere Toby's rival te expel, =. 
And frightthe fiend who could not bearthe ſmell. | 


Tothis the Panther ſharply had repl'y, 
Bur, having gain'd a Verdi&onher ſide, 
She wiſcly gave the loſer leave to chide; . 
Well fatisfy'd to have the But and peace, 

And torthe Plentift's cauſe ſhe car'd che leſs, - 
Becauſe ſheſu'd in forma panperts 

Yet thought it decent ſomerhing ſhou'd be ſaid, 

For ſecret guilt by ſilence is betray'd: 

So neither granted all, nor much deny'd, 

Bur anſwer'd with a yawning kind of pride. 


Methinks ſuch terms of proferr'd peace youhring |. 
As oncee_Aneas to th'/talian King : IS 
By long poſſeſſion all the Land is mine, 
You ſtrangers come with your intruding line, 
To ſhare my Scepter,” which you call ro join, 
You plcad like him an ancient Pedigree, 
Andclaim a peaceful ſeat by fates decree 
In ready pomp your Sacrificer ſtands, ' 
T”unite the Trgjanand the Latin bands, ' + 
And thatthe League more firmly may bety'd,  ® 
Demand the fair Lavma for your Bride. - 
Thus plauſibly you veil th'intended wrong, cot 
Bur {til! you bring your exil'd gods along ; And 


| 
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And will endeayour in ſucceeding ſpace, | 
Thoſe houſhold Poppits on our hearths to place. 
Perhaps ſome barb'rous Laws have been preſerr'd, 
I ſpake againſt the Te, but was not heard ; 
Theſeto reſcind, and Poms toreſtore, _ 
My gracious Soy'reign wou'd my yote implore: /. < 
Iowe him much, butowe my Conſcience more. 


Conſcience is then your Plea, reply'd the Dame, 
Which weK-inform'd will ever be the ſame. 
But yours is much of the Camelion hew , 
To change the dye with ev'ry diff'rent view. 
When firſt the Lyor ſat with awful ſway 
Your Conſcience taught you duty to obey :. 
He might haye had your Statutes and your Teſt, 
No conſcience but of ſubjets was profeſs'd. 
He found your temper, and nofarther try'd, 
Buton that broken reed your Church rely'd. 
In vainthe Sets allay'd their urmoſt arr 
Wirh offer'd treaſure toeſpoule their part, ; . 
Their hy werea bribe _—_—_ moye his hear. 
But when by long experience you roy'd, 
How far he dns >. ve, =D well = af ; 
A goodneſs that excell'd his godlike race, 
Andonely ſhort of Heav'ns unbounded grace : 
A floodof mercy that oferflow'd ourlfle, 
Calm inthe - , and fruitful as the _—_ 
Forgetting whence your c_Zgypt was ſupply'd, 
- Youthoughr your: won, to toſend the tide 4 
Nor upward look'd on that immortal fpring,, 
Bur yainly deem'd, he durſt not bea King: 


L 


s 


Then 
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Then Conſcience, unceſtrain'd by fear; began' 
To ſtretch her limits, and extend the ſpan, 

Did his indulgence as her giſt diſpoſe, * 

And made a wiſe alliance with her foes: 

Can Conſcience own th' affociating name, 

And raiſe no bhiiſties to conceal her ſhame? 
Forſurc ſhe has been thought a baſhtul Dame. 
But if the cauſe by barrel ſhould betry'd, 
Youegrant ſhe muſt eſpouſe the regal ſide: 

O Proteus Conſcience. never to bety'd! 

What ©b2bus from the Tr:potſhall diſcloſe, 
Which are in laſt reſort, your friends or foes? , 
Homer, wholearn'd the language of thesky, 
The ſeeming Gord:an knot wou*d ſoon unty ; 
7?mmortal pow*rs the term of Conſcience know, 
Bat int'reſt is her name with men beloyy. . 


Conſcienceor Intreſt be*r,”or both in'one ; 
(The Paxther anſxer'din aſurly tone;) 
' The firſt commands meto maintainthe Crown, 
The laſt forbids to throw my Barriers down. 
Our penal Laws no Sons of yours admit,” 
Our Teftexcludes your Tribefrom benefit. 
Theſe are my Banks your Ocean towithſtand, 
Which proudly riſing overlooks the Land : 
Andoncelet in, with unreſiſted ſway 
Wou'd ſweep the Paſtors and therr flocks away. 
Think not my judgmentleads metocomply 
- With Laws unjuſt, buthard neceflity : 
Imperious need which cannot be withſtcod: 
Makes ill authentick, for a greater good. 


| Poſſels 


The Hind and the Panther, - - 
Poſſeſs your Soul with patience, andattend : 

A more auſpicious Planet may aſcend ; 

Good fortune may preſent ſome happier time,” 
Wirh means to cancel my unwilling crime ; 
(Unwilling, witneſs all ye Pow'rs above) 

To mend my errours and redeem your loye : 
Thar little ſpace youſafely may allow, 
Yourall-diſpenſing pow'r proteRs you now. 


Hold, ſaid the Hind, 'tig needleſs to explain: 
You wou*d pof7poxe me to another reign : 
Till when you are content to be unjuſt, 
Your part is to poſic\s, and mine to truſt. 
. Afairexchange propos'd of future chance, 
For preſent profitand inheritance : 
Few words will ſerve to finiſh our diſpute, 
Who will not now repeal wou'd perſecute ; 
To ripen green reyenge your hopes attend, 
Wiſhing that happier Planet wou'd aſcend : 
For ſhame ler Conſcience be your plea no more, 
To will hereafter, proves ſhe might before; 
Bur ſhe's a Bawd ro.gain, and holds the door. 


Banks, infers afear 


Your care abott : 
and Inundations near ; 


Ofthreatning Flo, 
It fo, ajuſt Repriſe would only be 
Of what the Land uſurp'd 
And all your Jealouſtes but 
Your Groundis, like. your Neighbour-Nation, low. 
T” intrench in what yougrant unrighteous Laws, 
Is todiſtruſt the juſtice of your gauſe : = / 
And argues that the true Religion lyes | 
In thoſg weak Adyerſaries oo deſpile. 
| | A | 


_ ELLE. tb — 


- - — —_ 


76- The Hind and the Panther.” © 

Tyrannick forceis that which ſealt you fear, - 
The ſound is frigheful in a Chriſtian's car; 
Avertit, Heav'n; norletthat Plague be ſem * 
To us from thediſpeopl'd Continent. 


But Piety commands meto refrain; 
Thoſe Pray”rs ate neegelſs inthis Monatch's Reign. 
Bchold! how he protects your friends oppreſt,. 
Reccivesthe baniſh'd, ſuccours the diſtreſ>'d: 
Behold, for you may read an honeſt open breaſt. 
He ſtands in day-light, and diſdains to hide 
An A&to which; by Honours he is ty'd 
A generous, laudable, and kingly Pride. 
Your Teſt he would repezl, his Peers reſtore, 
* This when he ſays he means, he means no more. 


Well, aid the Panther, kbelicye him juſt, 
And yet------ 


And yet, *Tis but becauſe you muſk, 
You would be truſted, but you would not traſt. 
The Hed thus briefly, and diſdain'dr' enlarge _ 
On Pow'rof Kings, and their Superiour charge. - 
As Heav'ns Truſtees before the Peoples choice : 
Though ſure the Panther did not much rejoyce 
To hear thoſe Echo's giv'n of her once loyal voice. 


The Matron woo'd her kindneſs to the laſt, 
But could not win; her hour of Grace was paſt. 
Whom thus perſiſting when ſhe cou'd not brivg 
Toleave the Hoff, and to believe her King, 

She gave her up, and fairly wiſh/d her joy 
Ofher late Treaty with her new Ally : 
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Which welf ſhe hop'd wou'd more facceſsfirl prove; 
Than was the P:geons, and the Buzza#ds love. 
The Panther ask*d, what.concord there cqu'd be 
Berwixt two kings; whoſe Natures difagree ? 

The Dame reply'd, *Tis ſung in ev'ry itreer, 

The common chatof Goſlips when they meer : 
Bar, ſince ynheard by you, *tis worth your whi:e 


To take a wholſome Tale, though told in homely ſtile. 


A plain good man, whoſe name is underſtood, 

(So few deſerve the name of plain and good) 

Of three fair lineal Lordſhips ſtood potleſs'd, 
Andlliv*d, as reaſon was, upon the beſt ; 

Inur'd to hardſhips from his early youth, 

Much had he done, and ſuffer'd for his truth : 

At Land and Sea, in many a doubtful Fight, , 
Was nevet knowna more advent'rous Knight, 

Who oftner drew his Sword, and always for the right. 


As fortune wou'd (his fortune came though late) 
He took poſleſſion of his juſt Eſtate: 
Nor ra-k'd his Tenants with increaſe of Rent, 
Nor liv'd too ſparing, nor too largely ſpent; 
But overlook'd his Hinds, their Pay was juſt, 
And ready, tor he ſcorn'd togoon truſt: 
Slow to reſolve, but in performance quick ; 
Sorrue, that he was awkward at atrick. 
Forlictle Souls on little ſhitrs rely, 
And coward Arts of mean Expedients try : 
The noble Mind will dare do any thing butlye. 
Falſe friends, (his deadlieſt foes) could find no way 
But ſhows of honeſt bluntneſs to betray ; 


c 
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That vnſuſpeRed plainneſs he bclicy'd, 
He look'd into Himſelf; and was deceiv'd. 
Some lucky Planet ſure attends his Birth, | 
Or Heav*n wou'd make a Miracle on Earth ; 
For proſp'rous Honeſty is ſeldom ſeen: 
To bear ſo dead a weight, and yet'to win. 
It looks as Fate with Nature's Law would ſtrive, 
To ſhew plain dealing once aft age may thrive: 
And, when ſotough a frame ſhe could nor bend, 
Exceeded her Commillion to betriend, 


This grateful man, as Heav'n encreas'd his Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Poor ; 

His Houſe with All convenience was purvey'd, 

Thereſt he found, but raif*d the Fabrick where he pray*d; 
And in that Sacred Place, his beauteous Wife 
Employ'd Her happieſt hobrs of Holy Lite. 


Nor did their Alms extend tothoſe alone 

- Whom common Faith more ſtricily made their own, 
A ſort of Doves were hous'd too near their Hall, 
Whocrofs the Proverb, and abound with Gall. 

Tho' ſome 'tis'rrue, are paſſively inclyn'd, 

- Thegreater part degenerate from theirkind ; 
Voracious Birds, that hotly Bill and breed, 

And largely drink, becayſe onSalt they feed, | 
Small Gain from them their Bounteous Owner draws, 

Yet, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports their Cauſe, ; 

As Corporations priviledg'd by Laws. 


That Houſe which harbour to their kind aflords 
Was built, long fince, God knows, for better'Birds ; . 
. | ut 
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But flutc'ring there they neſilenearthe Throne, 
And lodge in Habizations not their own, 
py cheirhigh Crops, and Corny Gizzards known. 
ike Harpy's thoſe could ſcent a plenteous board, 
Chen to be ſure they never ſail'd their Lord, 
"Che reſt wasform, and bare Attendance paid, 
"hey drunk, andeate, and prucgingly obey'd. 
he more they. fed, they raven'd (till for more, 
"hey drain'd trom Dan, and left Beer/heba poor ; 
\ll this they had by Law, andnone repin'd, 
| he pref'rence was but dueto Levi's Kind, 
gut when ſome Lay-preferment fell by chance 
'he Gourmands made it their Inheritance. 
hen once poſſeſs?d, they never quit their Claim , 
or then tis ſaniſy'd ro Heavens high Name ; 
nd Hallow*d rhus hey cannot give Conſent, 
Che Gift ſhould be'prophan'd by Worldly management. 


Their Fleſh was neyer tothe Table ſery'd, 
ho**cis not thence inferr'd the Birds were ſtary'd; 
ut that their Maſter did not like the Food, 

Asrank , and breeding Melancholy Blood. 

= did it with his Gracious Nature ſuite 
v'ntho*they were not Doyes;, tg perfecute-: 

|  YetHerefus'd, (nor could they rake Offence) 


%\] 
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Their Glutton Kind ſhould teach him abſtinence. 
Nor Conſecrated Grain their Wheat he thought, 
Which new from treading in their Bills they brought : 
But left his Hinds each in his private pow'r, 
That thoſe who like the Bran might leaye the Flow'r. 
He for himſelf, and not for others choſe, 
Nor would ne be impos*don, norimpoſe ;' _ 
ut 


T 
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Butintheir Faces His Devotion paid, 
And Sacrifice wich Solemn Rites was made, 
And Sacred Incenſe on His Altars laid.: - + 


Beſides theſe jolly Birds whoſe Crops impure, 
Repay'd their Commons with their Salt Manure ; 
Another Farm he had behind his Houſe, 
Notoverſtock'r, but barely for his uſe ; 
Whereinhis poor Domeſtick Poultry fed, 

And from His Pious Hands receiv'd their Bread, 
Our pamper'd Pigions with malignant Eyes, 
Beheld theſe Inmates, and their Nurſeries : 
Tho? hard their Fare, at Ey'ning, and at Mora 

A Cruiſe of Water, and an Ear of Corn; - 

Yer ſtill they grudg'd that Modicum, and chought 
A Sheaf iney'ry ſingle Grain was brought; 
Fain would they fig that little Food away, 
While unreſtrain'd thoſe happy Gluttonsprey. 
And much they priev'd toſce fonigh theig Hall. 
The Bird that warn'd St. Peter of his Fall ; 
That he ſhould raiſe his micer'd Creſt ontvight, - 
And clap his Wings, and call his Family _ 
To Sacrcd Rites; and vex th'Etherial Pow'rs 
With midnight Martins, at uncivil Hours: 

Nay more, his quict Neighbours ſhould moleſt, 
Juſt in the ſweerneſs of their Mogning reſt. 


Beaſt of a Bird, . ſupinely when he might 
Lye ſnugg and ſleep, toriſe before the light: 
What if his dull Forefathers us'd that cry, 
Cou'd ke not let a bad Exampledye? | 
The World was falln into ancafier way, 
This Age knew better, than'to Faſt and Pray. 
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Good Senſe in Sacred Worſhip would appear 

Soto begin , asthey might end the year, 

Such feats in former times had wrought the falls 

Of crowing Chanticleers in Cloyſter'd Walls. 

Expell'd forthis, and for their Lands they fled , 

And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head t 
 WasShooted hence, becauſe ſhe would not pray a Bed. \ 

The way to win the reſtiff World to God, | 

Was to lay by the Diſciplining Rod, 

Unaatural Faſts, and Foreign Forms of Pray*r; 

Religion frights us with a meen ſevere. 

"Tis Prudence toreform her into Eaſe, 

And put her in undreſs to make Her pleas : 

A lively Faith will bear aloft the Mind, .. 

And leaye the Luggage of Good Works behinc.. 


Such Dotrines in the Pigeon-houſe were taught, 
You need not ask how wondroufly they wrought ; 
But ſure the common Cry-was all for theſe 
Whoſe Life, and precept both encourag'd Eaſe. 
Yetfearing thoſe alpring Baits might fail, 

t 


And Holy Deeds ofre all their Arts preyail: 

( For Vice, tho* frontleſs, and of harden'd Face 
Is daunted ar the ſight of awful Grace) 

An hideous Figure of their Foes they drew, 
| Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, nor Colours true ; 
And this Groteſque deſign, expos'd to Publick view. _ 
One would have thoughtit an Egyptian Piece, | 
With Garden-Gods, and barking Deities, 
More thick than Prolomey has ſtuck the Skies - 

Allfo perverſe a Draught, ſo far unlike, 

Itwas no Libell where it meant to ſtrike :' : 
M (ECT 
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Yet ſtill the daubing pleas'd, and great and Smal 
To view the Monſter crouded Pigeon-hall. *' 
There Chanticlecr was drawn upon his knees. 

. Adoring Shrines, and Stocks of Sainted Trees, 
And by hinr, a mif-ſhapen, ugly Race ; 

The Curſe of God was feen on ey'ry Face : 

No F72!/a:d kmblem could that Malice mend, 
Bur ſtill the worſe the look the ficter for a Fiend. . 


The Maſter of the Farm diſpleas'd to find 
So much of Rancour inſo milda kind , 
Enquir'd into the caufe and came to know, 
"The Pafſive Church had ſtruck the foremoſt blow 
With grounleſs Fears, and Jelouſies poſſeſt, 
AS if this troubleſome intruding Gueſt 
Would drive the Birds of Venus , from their Neſt, 
A Deed his inborn Equity abhorr'd, | 
ButInt'ceſt will not truſt ,*tho God ſhould plight his words 


A Law, the Souree of many Future harms , 
Had baniſh'd all the Poultry from the Farms ; 
With loſs of Life, if any ſhould be found 
To crow or peck on this forbidden Ground, 
That Bloody Statute chiefly was deſign'd 
For Chanticleer the white, of Clergy kind ; 
But after-malice did not lpng forget 
The Lay that wore the Robe, and Coronet ; 
For them, - fortheir Inferiours and Allyes, 
Their Foes a deadly Sh:bboketbdevife : 

By which unrighteouſly it was decreed, 
That none to Truſt, or Profit ſhould ſucceed, 
Who would notſwallow firſt a poyſonous wicked Weed, 
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Or that, to which old Socrates was curſt. 

Or HenbandC Juice to ſwell 'em till they burſt. 
The Patron (as in reaſon) thought ithard 
Toſee this Inquiſition in his Yard, - 

By which the Severaign was of SubjeQts uſe debarr'd. 


All gentle means he try'd, which might withdraw 
Th'efefs of ſounnarural a Law : | 

Bur ſtill the Dove nouſe obſtinately ſtood 

Deaf to their own, and to their Neighbours good : 
And which was wore, ( if any worſe could be ) 
Repented of their boaſted Loyalty : | 


Now made the Champions ofa cruel Caufe, - 


Anddrunk with fumes of popular Applauſe ; 
For thoſe whom God toruine hasdeſign'd, 
He firs for Fate, and firſt deſtroys their Mind. 


New Doubts indeed they daily ſtroveto raiſe, 
Suggeſted Dangers, interpas'd Delays, 
And Emiſlary Pigeons hed in ſtore, © 
Such as the Meccas Prophet us'd of yore, 
To whiſper Counſels in their Patrons ear, 
And veil'd their falſe Advice with zealous fear. 
The Maſter ſmil'd to ſee 'em work in yain, 
To wear him out, and make anidlereign: 
 Heſaw, butſuffer'd their protraftive Arts, 
And ſtroye by mildneſs to reduce their Hearts; 
* But they abus'dthatGraceto make Allyes, 
And fondly clos'd with former Enemies 
For Fools are double Fools endeay'ring to be wife. 


Aſteragrave Conſult what courſe were beſt, 


One more mature in Folly than thereſh, 
2 


Stood 
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Stood up, and told *em, with his head aſide, _ 
Thar deſp'rate Cures muſt be to deſp'rare Ills apply'd : 
And therefore ſince their main impending fear 
Was from th' increaſing race of Chanticleer : 
Some potent Bird of Prey they oughr to find, 
A foe profeſs'd to him, and all his kind : 

Some haggar'd Hawk, who had her Eyry nigh, 
Well pounc'd tofaſten, and well wing'd to fly : 
One they might truſt, their common wrongs to wreak : 
The Muſquet, and the Coyffrel were too weak, 

- Too fierce the Falcon, but above the reſt, 

The noble Buzzardcyer pleas'd me beſt ; 

Of ſmall Renown, 'tis true, for nor tolye, 

We call him but a Hawk by courteſie. 

] know he haunts the P;geon-Houſe and Farm, 
And more, intime of War, has done us harm ; 
But all his hate on trivia) points depends, 

Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be friends. 
For Prpeons fleſh he ſeems not much to care, 
Cram'd Chickens are a more delicious fare ; 

On this high Potentate, without delay, . 

I wiſh you would confer the ſoveraign Sway : 
Petition him t* accept the Government, 
Andleta ſplendid Embaſlie beſent. 


Thispithy Speech preyail'd, and all agreed, "41-8 
Old Enmity's forgot, the Buzzard ſhould ſucceed, 


His Lodgings furniſh*d, and a Train prepar'd, 


Their welcome Suit was granted ſoon as heard, 1 
With B's upon their Breaſt, appointed tor his Guard, 


He 
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He.came, and Crown'd with greatſolemnity, 
God ſave King Buzzard, was the gen'ral cty. 


A portly Prince, and goodly to the ſight, 


.' He ſeem'd a Son of £, nach tor his height : 


Like thoſe whom ſtature did ro Crowns prefer, 
Black-brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter : 


Broad-back'd and brawny, built tor Loves delight, 


A Prophet form'd, to make a female Proſelyte. 
A Theologue more by need, than nat*ral bent, 
By Breeding ſharp, by Nation confident. 


- Int'reſtinall his Actions was diſcern'd ; 
More Learn'd than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn'd. 


Or forc*d by tear, or by his profit led, 

Or both, his own unhappy Clyme he fled; 
But brought the Vertues of his Heay'n along, 
A fair Behaviour, and a flatt'ring Tongue: 
And yet with all his Arts he ow. not thrive ; 
The moſt unlucky Parafite alive. 

Loud praiſes to prepare his paths he ſent, 
And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment: 
Bur, by reverſe of Fortune chas'd away, 

His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay : 
He ſhakes the Duſt againſt th* ungratefulrace,: 
Andleaves the ſtench of Ordours in the place. 
Ofrt has he flatter'd, and blaſphem'd the ſame, 
For in his rage, he ſpares no Sov'raign's name: 
The Hero and the Tyrant change their ſtile 
By the ſame meaſure that they trown or ſmile ; 
When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, 

The kindneſs he returns, is to expoſe ; 
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For Cdurteſies, tho” undeſery?d and great, 
No gratitudein Fellon-minds beget, 
As tributeto his Wit,” the churl receives the treat, 
His praiſe of Foes is yenemouſly Nice, | 
So touch'd, it turnsa Vertureto Vice: _ | 
A Greek, and bountiful forwarns us twice. 
Sey'n Sacraments he wiſely do's diſown ; | 
Becauſe he knows Confeſſion ſtands for one ; 
Where Sins to ſacred ſilence are convey'd, 
And not for Fear, or Love, to be betray'd: 
Burhe, uncall'd, his Patron co controul, - 
Divulg'd the ſecret whiſpers of his Soul: 
Stood forth th' accuſing Sathanof his Crimes, 
Andoffer'd tothe MHoloch of the Times. 
Promprto aſlayle, and careleſs of defence, 
Inyulncrable in his Impudence; , | 
Hedares the World, and eager of a name, 
Hethruſts about, and juſtles into fame. 
. Frontleſs, and Satyr-proof he ſcow'rs the ſtreets, 
Andruns an 7:d:ar muck at all he meets. - 
So fond of loud Report, that not to miſs . 
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Of being known ( his laſt and urmoſl2t bliſs ) 
He rather would be known, for what heis. 


Such was, and is the Captain of the Teſt, 3 

Tho” half his Vertues are not here expreſs't; 

The modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt & 
Theſpleentul Pegeors never could create 1 
A Prince more proper to revenge their bate: 

Indeed, more proper to revenge, thanſave ; | 
+» AKiog, whomin his wrath, th'Almighty gave: : 
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For all the Grace the Landlord had allow'd, 


But made the Buzzard and the-Prgeoms proud ;; 

Gave time to fix their Friends, and to ſeduce the crow), 
They long their Fellow-Subjects to inthrall, 

Their Patrons promiſe into queſtion call, | 
And yainly think he meant to make 'em Lords of all. 


Falſe Fears their Leaders fail'd not to ſuggeſt, 

As if the Doves were to be difpoſſels'r ; 

Nor Sighs; nor Groans, nor gogling Eyes did want ; 
For now the Pigeons too had learn'd to Cant. 

The Houſe of Pray'ris ſtock'd with large chcreaſe ; 
Nor Doors, nor Windows can contain the Preſs : 

For Birds of ev'ry feather fill th? abode; - 

Evn Atheiſts out of envy own a God: 

And recking from the Stews, Adult'rers come, 
LikeGoths and Vandals todemoliſh Rome. 

That Conſcience which to all their Crimes was mute, 
No calls aloud, and cryes to Perſecute.. 

No rigour of the Laws to be releas'd, | | 
And much the leſs, becauſe irwastheir Lords requeſt : | | 
The Goughe it great their Soy'raign to controul, 
And namr'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul. 


'Tis true, the Pageons, and their Prince Elect 

' Were ſhort of Pow'r their purpoſe to effe® : 
But with their Quills, did all the hurt they cou'd,. 
And cuft'*d the tender Chickens from their food : 
And much the Buzzard in their cauſe did ſtir, 
- Tho' naming not the Patron, to infer 
With all reſpe&;, he was a groſs Idolater. 

But when th'Imperial owner did eſpy _ 
Thatthus they turn'd his Grace to Vitany; 
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Not ſuffering wrath to diſ-ompoſe his mind, 

He ſtrove a temper for th* extreams to find, 
Sotobe juſt, as he might ſtill be kind, © 
Then, all maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a Doom 
Of Sacred Strength for ev'ry Age to come. 

By this the Doyes their Wealth and State _ 
No rightsintring'd, but licence to oppreſs: -. 
Such pow'r have they as FaCtious Lawyers long 
To Crowns aſcrib'd, that Kings cando no wrong. 
Bur, ſince His own Domeſtick Birds hayetry'd 
The dire EffeRs of their deſtructive Pride, 

He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reft, 
Concluding well within his Kingly Breaſt, 

His Fowl ot Nature too unjuſtly were oppreft. 

He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Sect 

Free of his Farm, with promiſe toreſpet 
Theirſev'ral Kinds alike, and equally protc&. 
His Gracious Edict the ſame Franchiſe yields 
Toall the wild Encreaſe of Woods and Fields, 


And whoin Rocks aloof, and who in Steeplcs builds. 


ToCrows the like Impartial Grace affords, . 


And Choughs and Daws, and ſuch Republick Birds: 


Secur'd with ample Priviledge to feed, 

Each has his Diſtri&, and his Bounds decreed : 
Combinfd in common Int'reſt with his own, 
But notto paſs the Pigions Rubicon. 


Hgreends the Reign of this pretended Dove; 
All prophecies accompliſh'd from above, 
For Jo comes the Scepter to remove. 
Reduc'd trom Her Imperial High Abode, 
Like Dyonyſay to a private Rods— 
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. The paſſive Church, that with pretended Grace 


Did her diſtinive Mark in Duty place, 
Now Touch'd, Reviles her Maker to his Face. 


What after happen'd is not hard to gueſs ; 
The fmall Beginnings had a large Encceaſe, 
And Arts andWealt fucreed(th 
Tis ſaid the Doves repented*, though roo late, 
Become the Smiths of their own fooliſh Fate: 
Nor did their owner haſteh their ill hour : 

Bur, ſunk in Credit, they decreas'd in powrr : 
Like Snows in warmth that mildly paſs away, 
Diſſolving in the Silence cf Decay. 


The Buzzard not content with equal place, 
Invites the feather'd Nimrods of his Race, 
To hide the thinneſs of their flock from fight, 
Andall together make a ſeeming goodly flight; 
Bt each haye ſep'xare Int'reſts of their own, 
TwoCzars, are one too many for a Throne, 
Nor canth* uſurped long abſtain from food, 
Already he has taſted Pigeons Blood : 
And may be tempted to his former fare, 


When this Indulgent Lord ſhalt late to Heav'n repair. 
. Bare benting times, and mouking Months may come, 


When lagging late, they cannot reach their home; 


Orrentin Schiſm, (for ſo their Fate decrees,) 
Like the Tumultuous Co of the Bees ; 


They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oppreſt, 
The Tyrant ſmiles below, and waits tþe feaſt. _ 
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Thus didthegentle Hind herfable end, | 
Nor would the Paxther blame it , nor commend; 
But, with afte&ed —_ atthecloſe, 
See m'd to require her natural ropoſe. 


For now the (treaky light began to . 

And ſetting ſtars w; moniſh'd both "55704 

The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing coher Gueſt 
» The peace of Heaw'n, betook her ſelf to reſt. 

Ten thouſand Angels on her ſlumbers wait 

With glorious Viſtons of her future ſtate, 


